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YEAH, I’M 
POSITIVE. 
WE GOT OUR 

. KILLER. . 
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J 6OP0AMfJ 
SAip «SO, 
THAT' 6 
V WHY, > 


po tne 

ponce 

KNOW? 


r NOPE. \ 
CAME 
STRAIGHT 
TO YOU. JUST 
LIKE YOU 

v asked, y 


YrjriT f iffi i r 


~ OOOQ. 6 rte 
Me HAi-F AH 
HOUR-TMfrJ CALL 
V TH£ COPS. ^ 


DO YOU 
MIND IF 
WE ASK 
WHY? 
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BY ITS VERY 
NATURE, IT MUST 
KILL AND DEVOUR 
IN ORDER TO 


I SURVIVE 


SOMETIMES IT 
IS FACED BY 
MALIGNANCIES 
PARASITES. 
CANCERS. 


SOME CAN BE 
TREATED. OR 
CONTAINED. 


BUT OTHERS MUST 
BE ELIMINATED. 
ERADICATED FROM 
THE HOST SO THAT 
THE BETTER, MORE 
DESERVING ORGANS 
MAY THRIVE. 

THEY MUST BE 
CL EANSED. 


THE KILLER KNOWS THIS, 

DEEP IN HER HEART. UNDER- 
STANDS IT AT A PRIMAL LEVEL. 

Cn ftt rt 


IT L IVES AND 
BREATHES AND 
GROWS. IT HAS 
/TS OWN UNIQUE 
ANATOMY. ITS 
OWN CHARMS 
ANO IDIOSYN- 
CRASIES. 


SHE DOES IT 
BECAUSE NO 
ONE ELSE WILL 


THEY TOSS 
AROUND UGLY 
WORDS LIKE 
"MURDER" AND 
"SOCIOPATH . " 


THEY DON'T 

UNDERS TAND. IT IS 
THANKL ESS WORK. v 
COLD, CLINICAL 
ANO NECESSARY. V’ 
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Du SARAH PROS T EMERGES 
FROM THE SHOWER , HER 
SEVENTH OF THE DAY. SHE FEELS 
RENEWED, ALMOST REBORN. 


U LS ONLY AT THESE 
MOMENTS SHE 
FEELS TRULY SAFE. 


TO! H Y 

COMFORTABLE 
INSIDE 
HER S/ON. 


HuU? 


SHE FEELS ALIVE AND 
RADIANT BENEATH 
THE WARM GLO W OF 
HALOGEN LIGHTS. 


THAT COMFORT WILL PROVE SHORT-LIVED 






SHE DRINKS IN THE FILTERED, 
RAREFIED AtR. IT IS FREE FROM 
THE TAINTS OF THE CITY. THE 
TOXIC GRIME THAT FILL 5 “ ITS 
SKIES, THE SICKENING SCENT 
OF OTHER PEOPLE. 











SHE THINKS. 
SAFE, ANTIS 




Woftfo! 


WHERE 
ARE THEY 
COMING 
V FROM? „ 


Dr FROST 
PANICS , 
HER HEART 
FOUNDING. 


SHE FEELS 

SICK. 

VIOLATED. 


V A/of No/ 

STOP/Tf 


SCStWX 


LIGHTNING 
FLASHES AND 
THE WORLD 
TURNS DARK. 







Another flash of 

l IGHTNLNG LL L UM/NA TES 
THE ROOM AND SHE 
REAL tZES SHE /S NOT 
ALONE. THERE IS SOME- 
ONE THERE, WATCHING. 
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FROM SOMEWHERE 
NEAR, SHE HEARS THE 
RATTL E OF CHAINS, 
THE FLUTTERING OF 
HEAVY CLOTH. 


HER PUPILS DILATE, 
ADJUSTING TO THE 
DARK. AND THEN 
SHE SEES,. . 


'4APAK 

MOST/ 

tT5 it Me to 

ANSWfc* 

pop Vour 
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r VES, SIR. > 
I WAS QUITE 
IMPRESSED BY 
TH E WAY YOU 
STOOD UP TO 
. HIM. VERY 
* BRAVE. A 


► CHRIST. WHAT X 
DO YOU THINK HE'S 
DOING IN THERE? I 
DON'T LIKE THE STINK 
OF THIS. AND WHAT 
WAS THAT CRAP? 
v ’COS I SAID SO. "S 


FORGIVE 
ME, SIR. 
GALLOWS 
HUMOR, I 
SUPPOSE. 


S DEAL OR N 
NO DEAL, HE 
DON'T TALK TO 
US LIKE THAT. 
BETTER GET 
THAT 

V STRAIGHT, j 


/ YEAH. 
7 OKAY. 

DON'T 
1 WORRY 
VBOUT IT. 


/ JEEZ, N 
TWITCH t 
WHAT'S EATING 
YOU ? THIS IS 
HARD ENOUGH 
WITHOUT YOU 
TAKING SHOTS 
V AT ME. > 


IT'S ^ 
" JUST... SHE 
WAS NICE TO ME, 
Y'KNOW? TREATED 
ME LIKE I WASN'T 
JUST SOME MOOK 
THAT HASN'T 
S. HAPPENED MUCH 
IN MY LIFE, Y, 


w JUST MY v 
LUCK SHE TURNS 

our to Be a 

SPREE-KILLING 
w PSYCHO, j 


KNOCK IT OFF. ^ 
r WHEN'D YOU DECIDE 
YOU HAD A SENSE OF 
HUMOR ANYWAY? 
HUH? GUYS LIKE 
v YOU,,, YOU DON'T 
l KNOW WHAT 

IT'S LIKE. ^ ' 


IT'S ALWAYS 
SOMETHING, 
ISN'T 

V IT? . 


YEAH, THAT'S A FACT. 
SO HOW LONG HAS 
^ HE BEEN NOW? _ 


r I MEAN, NL 
YOU GOT ^ 
HELEN AND THE 
KIDS AND ALL. A 
FAMILY. END OF 
THE DAY, NO ONE 
CAN TAKE THAT 
FROM YOU. 

ME? I GOT / 
L. NO ONE. 


' I'LLTELLYA 
YOUR PROBLEM 
TWITCH. YOU 
DON'T KNOW 
HOW LUCKY 
V YOU ARE. A 


IS ^ 
that 
A FACT, 
SIR? 


"FOUR 

MINUTES 


CHRIST. 
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V WHO- Y, 
WHO ARE 
YOU? WHAT 
DO YOU 

MkT 

^WITH ME? y 


r mu' 1 

ME WHY- 
6ARAH. 
WHY (PtO 
YOU £?0 

sjiy > 


I DON'T ^ 
KNO W WHAT 
YOU'RE TALKING 
ABOUT. GET 
AWAY FROM ME' 
SOMEBODY . 


jr AHOUT \ 

dul you want. 

MO OHMS 
COMIN6 TO 
HELP YOU- YOU 
t £AN'T PUN 
VPROM ME> 








what 

ARE 

YOU-' 


NO. 

PLEASE. 

LEAVE 

ME 

ALONE' 


FLOODGATES OPEN /N SARAH 
FROST'S MIND; DROWNING 
HER PSYCHE /N WAVES OF 
DEEP CRIMSON. 


FIVE HOMEL ESS 
PERSONS. 
GRUESOMELY 
MURDERED, 
MUTILATED, BY 
HER HAND. 


SHE REMEMBERS THE 
DAY IT ALL BECAME 
CLEAR TO HER. SHE HAD 
TRIED SO HARD TO HELP 
THEM , BUT SO MANY HAD 
REFUSED THAT HELP. 


SUCH PERSONS DON'T 
DESERVE TO LIVE, DON'T 
DESERVE TO SHARE THE 
SA ME AIR AND SUNL/GH T 
AS THE REST OF US. 


AND THEN THE VOICES 
CAME. THEY TOLD HER 
SHE WAS RIGHT. THAT 
n WAS UP TO HER TO 
CHANGE THINGS. THAT 
IT WAS THE ONLY 
SANE THING TO DO. 


THE SCREAMS 
OF HER 
VICTIMS ECHO 
IN HER EARS , 
THEIR PAIN 
AND SUFFER- 
ING QUAKE 
THROUGH 
HER BONES. 


HER BODY 
WRACKS AND 
CONVULSES 
WITH THEIR 
AGONY. 


r, / 

| V' ™ 

L A ' J 

i ij Hr 











HoW oq & if feet, 

OARAM? TO <50 

TO KMOW 
THAT Mo one 
CO M I MO TO '/OUR / 
RC4UUS.*. _Xi 


r ...to \ 

kNOW YOUR 
fWH£Tit UFg 
AT AM 


ZJbOQ 


r v^eze 

MOf 

(jOfNO TO 
V WOP. 
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SHE WOULD HAVE TO PAY. 


THREE NIGHTS 
AGO... THE LAST 
VICTIM... 
BARELY MORE 
THAN A CHILD... 


I'VE BEEN WORRIED 
ABOUT YOU. IT'S KEEP 
ING ME UP NIGHTS. 


HER NAME WAS 
FAWN. SARAH 
HAD TRIED HARD 
TO GET HER OFF 
THE STREET. SHE 
HAD INVESTED 
HOURS IN HELP- 
ING THIS GIRL, 
ALL FOR NOTHING 


W JUST ^*1 
SOMEWHERE ^ 
WE CAN TALK. 
DON'T WORRY, 
IT'LL ALL BE OKAY 
SOON. ARE YOU 
V HUNGRY"? A 


WHERE 
ARE WE 
GOING? 


W hat?/ 

WHAT 
ARE YOU 
DOING?.' 


YOU STUPID 
UNGRATEFUL 
LITTLE BITCH 


THE UTTLE 
BRAT ACTUAL- 
LY LOOKED 
SURPRISED. 
BETRAYED. 
DIDN'T SHE 
REALIZE SHE 
HAD BROUGHT 
IT ALL ON 
HERSEL F ? 


THE GIRL STRUGGLED, TRIED 
TO ESCAPE. BUT SHE NEVER 
STOOD A CHANCE. 


AND THEN SHE EXTRACTED FAWN'S 
S TIL L -BE A TING HEART AS A 
TROPHY. AND AS A WARNING TO 
OTHERS •' CHANGE OR DIE. 


SARAH DROVE HER TO AN 
OLD WAREHOUSE AND 
SHOWED HER THE PENALTY 
FOR HER ACTIONS. 

M ar'jjnr/ 

vrjL 
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SARAH CUT FAWN'S THROAT AND 
WATCHED HER OLE. LISTENED AS 1 

F 

o \ \ y /T^ai 

V'. 'A V 'lyjw JM Saya 

THE GIRL'S LAST, PATHETIC CRIES 
FOR MERC Y GURGL ED WEAKL Y \ 


/? -1 v ¥■ / 

FROM HER SEVERED THROAT, 







r <eu me ^ 

WHY, 0OC1OR 
ff?06T. WHAT 

we rp yoj 

<A?$NO Of ?> 


r WHAT 15 it ^ 
THAT 5 CARP'S 
YOU M05T"? WHAT 
15 IT THAT MAKf5 
v YOlI 50ReAM ' . 


THEY CRAWL ALL 
OVER HER... UNDER 
HER ROBE... IN HER 
HAIR. . . THOUSANDS 
OF THEM. THEY 
BURROW UNDER 
HER FLESH... 


SHE SLAPS AND 
SCR A TCHES AND 
POUNDS AT THEM, 
SOFT LAYERS OF 
HER OWN FLESH 
COLLECTING 
BENEATH HER 
MANICURED 
NAILS... 


I" 











I'M 

BEGGING 
YOU, , 


~<9HUT UP! 
ioU A RB NOT 

Auoweo, 

. To aec, f 


IT WAS HER A UL A! LONG. SHE 
SEES THAT NOW. THE VOICES 
ONL Y TOL D HER WHA TSHE 
WANTED TO HEAR. 


AND SOMEHOW, SHE 
KNOWS THEY'RE NOW 
L AUGHtNG AT HER . 


THE INSECTS CONTINUE TO 
MULTIPLY, COVERING EVERY 
INCH OF HER FL ESN . 




"HOW COULD THIS BE 
HAPPENING ? " SHE 
THINKS ... "I WA5 A 
GOOD PERSON... 
HOW COULD I... 


" HOW COULD 
I HAVE 
DONE THIS...' 







Her kitchen pantr y hol ds 

AN ARSENAL OF CLEANING 
SUPPLIES. ONE CAN NEVER 
BE TOO CAREFUL .. . 


THE NOXIOUS 
SPRAY SEARS 
HER EYES, 
SEEPS INTO 
HER OPEN 
WOUNDS, 

\ STINGING 
} AND 
X BURNING 
\ HER 
M TENDER 
FLESH., 


i*V / /SR ' i 
Y • . ' jr. 


G& Hfj 


HER MOUTH 
ts clogged 

WITH VERMIN... 
HER TONGUE 
WEIGHTED 
DOWN BY 
COUNTLESS 

INSECTS, .. 


SHE CAN BARELY 
SEE NOW... EYE- 
LIDS SWOLLEN, 
HER VtStON m 
BLOCKED BY i 
THIS CREEPING I 
VEIL OF ff 

PESTILENCE... ■{ 


SHE MAKES 
ONE L AST 
PANICKED 
GESTURE , 
HOPING FOR 
MERCY... FOR 
FORGIVENESS 
















FORTY- 
FIVE 
Mr MUTES 
LATER: 


H£Y, HEY/ 
HERE'S THE 
BOYS OF THE 
v HOUR... . 


WVY'A) 

r V vvy, 

^v* v m 


heya, 

Sli-BERT. 


I DON'T 

KNOW HOW YOU ~ 
CLOWNS DIO (T, BUT 
YOU ACTUALLY 
MANAGED TO SOLVE 
A REAL CASE. THANKS 
v FOR MAKING US , 
&Y LOOK BAD. A 


r JUST ^ 
FOLLOWED 
MY GUT. SO 
SHE REALLY 
WAS THE 
w. KILLER? , 


■y NO DOUBT ABOUT 
'IT. SHE HAD FILES ON ALL \ 
THE VICTIMS, WE MATCHED \ — 
THE TYPEWRITER, EVEN H 

FOUND SOME WHACKED- 
^ OUT JOURNALS / V 
||^^_OF HERS. 

^.•Sf^MOST ORGANIZED^. 

KILLER I EVER SEEN. N 
j %M FREAKY STUFF, MAN, THIS 
gL LITTLE LADY WAS ONE 
■ft CERTIFIED, U.S.O.A.- 

SELECT, GRADE --’A" V 

NUT-JOB. ^ 



HEY, TWITCHIE! 
YOU DOIN', MAN? 
GOOD TO SEE YOU 
BACK ON YOUR 
FEET. - 


r MARX, ^ 
ANDREWS. 
HOW'VE YOU 
BEEN? 


• X OKAY, y 
/ HOW YOU 
FEELING? 
THEY let you 

KEEP THAT 
BULLET TO 
TAKE HOME 
V WITH . 
LiVv YOU? A 


IT'S THE 
SOURCE 
OF ALL MY 
POWERS. 


IN A MANNER 
OF SPEAKING. IT'S RIGHT 
WHERE THEY LEFT IT, 
GENTLEMEN. 


WHOA. 1 YOU'RE 
KIDDIN' ME.' 


CHECK 
IT OUT! THE 
MAN WITH THE 
HOLLOW POINT 
BRAIN. 







Meh f 
GOOD 
ONE, 
TWITCH 


r COME ON, 
KIDS. LET'S 
GO MEET OUR 
LOVELY 
v HOSTESS. , 


r HERE 
SHE IS. 
WHAT A 
BEAUT, 
Luk? 


EXCUSE 
ME, GENTLE 
v MEN. 


NEAR As WE 
FIGURED, SHE EMPTIED 
SE^E/V CANS OF EXTRA- 
STRENGTH BUG SPRAY 
. IN AN ENCLOSED 
■kw SPACE. 


■> SCRATCHED X 
r HERSELF UP \ 
PRETTY BAD, TOO. \ 
POISON LEECHED 
INTO HER BLOOD- 
STREAM AN’SHE WENT 
TOXIC. CHRIST, SHE 
EVEN SPRAYED THE / 
\ CRAP INTO HER / 

\X mouth, y 


f y GORDON X*| 

V TOOK A PEEK 
THROUGH HER 1 

DIARIES. SHE HAD 
SOME OBSESSION WITH 
CLEANLINESS. LIVED IN 
MORTAL FEAR OF 

V GERMS AND BUGS / 
r X AND CRAP. / 


-A 1 . A 


I y ain't 

/ THAT A HOOT? X 
PROBABLY THE ONLY 
APARTMENT IN NEW 
YORK THAT DOESN'T 
HAVE ROACHES, AND 
SHEOFFS HERSELF 
. BATTLING 

IMAGINARY / 
BUGS. 


Ok, ^ 
YEAH. A 
REGULAR 
RIOT. 








W CHRIST... \ 
f WHO CRAPPED ' 
IN YOUR COFFEE ? 
FOR A COL! PI A 
THIRD-RATE DICKS 
WHO JUST MADE 
THFIR CAREERS, 
t YOU DON'T 
k SOUND TOO / 
| ^CHEERY. /V 


/ YEAH, \ 
' WELL, I 
GUESS 
MUL 7 1 PL E 
HOM/C/DES 
JUST DON'T 
CRACK ME UP 
THE WAY 
. THEY USED 
\ TO. 


' YER 

breakin' my\ mind if 

HEART, OLD Jr TAKE A 
. FRIEND. /LOOK AT 
VJ SOME' 

- THING? 


WHAT 
YOU GOT 
THERE? 


NOTHING, 

JUST 

ANOTHER 

HUNCH... 






REMIND 
ME ASAIN 
WHY WE'RE 
IN THIS 
RACKET. 


SOUNDS 

GOOD 

TOME. 


r I HEAR 
THE POST 
OFFICE IS 
l HIRING. 


/ WHAT V 
1 THE 

^ \ HELL? 7 

CAN 

GET A / WHAT 
COMMENT?/ MADE 
v. JA YOU 

.. T TAKE ON 

J \ this 
mk case R 


YOU HOLD 
STILL, PLEASE 
WE'D LIKE 
TO GET A 
V PICTURE.*, j 


J UNDER 
STAND 
YOU ARE 
FORMER 
N.Y.RD. ... 


HERE YOU ^ 

r GO: THESE ARE THE ^ 
GUYS WHO caught the 
"EXTERMINATOR," PRIVATE 
INVESTIGATORS SAM 8URKE 
* AND MAXIMILLIAN * 
^"TWITCH" WILLIAMS. <T 


V GENTLE- 
MEN, HOW 

DOES IT FEEL 
TO HAVE THE 
WHOLE CITY 
CALLING YOU 

V HEROES? 


r ...■I 


m 

1 

4 
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W DO YOU X 

7 FEEL THE ^ 
MAYOR IS 
DOING ENOUGH 
TO ADDRESS 
THE ISSUE OF 
l, HOMELESS- y 
IL NESS^ >■ 


r HAVE X 
EITHER N 
OF YOU 
CONSIDERED 
RUNNING FOR 
PUBLIC 
v OFFICE? y 


WERE YOU X 
CONTACTEDBY 
AN OUTSIDE 
PARTY TO LOOK 
INTO THESE 
.MURDERS'? a 


WHAT 

ARE YOU 
PLANNING 
TO DO 
NEXT? , 


\ -7V- . 


SPAWN ALLEY: 
THE NEXT 
EVENtNG. i 


X \ DON'T ^ 

want to hear 
it, COO. t Oft? 
WHAT f HAP TO 
00 . WAS A 
COt-P'^LOOPFO 
Sw KU-LfP- 


r I KNOW 
YOU THINK 
THAT. BUT 
I BELIEVE 
THERE'S 
BIGGER 
, GOINGS' 
Sw ON. > 


^ I MANAGED ^ 
TO DECODE MORE 
OF THE PASSAGE 
ON THE STRANGE 
MARKING YOU 
SAW IN THE 
V MORGUE.., • 




r THAT'S 
JUST IT. I 
DON'T THINK 
IT tS 

t OVER, a 



nR'Jfi 


lM- 














^ "DETECTIVE ^ 
f DUO AWARDED 
COMMENDATION. 

private investiga- 
tors CITED BYMAYOR 
t FOR CRACKING 
'EXTERMINATOR' a 
X. CASE... " ^ 


VERY, 

FLATTERING 

SIR. 


r DON'T ^ 
SELL YOUR- 
SELF SHORT, 
BUDDY. NOW, 
YOU KNOW 
WHAT THIS 
MEANS, DON'T 
K YA ? A 


s YOU'RE 
RENEWING 
YOUR SUB ■ 
SCRIPTION 
TO THE 
V TIMES? 


r MEANS WE RE 
FINALLY GOING 
SOMEWHERE. NO 
MORE NICKEL- AND 
DIMIN' IT. WE'VE 
TURNED THE 
^CORNER, BUDDY 


WE RE ^ 
GONNA BE 
THE TIFFANY'S 
OF DETECTIVE 
v AGENCIES, v 


^ UPSCALE 
OFFICES.., CELEBRITY 
CLIENTELE... PHAT 
v ASSIGNMENTS,.. , 


PHAT"? j— ' 

7 ——-^yOU KNOW?"''' 
//COOL. EXCELLENT 
H SUPERLATIVE. IT'S 
l\\ WHAT ALL THE KIDS 

1 1\ are saying 

l V THESE DAYS. 


THAT ^ 
DOESN'T MEAN 
YOU HAVE TO, 
SIR. > 


\\ s « 


EPILOGUE. 





^ MAN, I ^ 
HOP ETHEYGET 
PAONOTOPLAY 
ME IN THE 
V MOVIE, ^ 


SIR, ARE WE 
EXPECTING A 
PACKAGE? 


^ MOVIE? ^ 
AREN'T YOU 
GETTING A 
LITTLE AHEAD 
v OF - - > 


r£jj_ 



r OH yeah. 

TH AT WAS QUICK A 
I ORDERED NEW ' 

STATIONERY. ^Smf\ 

llfp^ wait TILL YA A 

W 5EE IT. I WENT WITH \I 
f THE ULTRA-GLOSS 
f STOCK FOR THE BUSINESS ■ 
\ CARDS, AND IT S GOT ■ 
i\ THIS COOL LITTLE M 
A CHROME FOIL Mt k 
"EYE" LOGO., 
r w. rf^vERY 

i ik yTTTRjgff ilJ f SUBTLE 

ffk SI R . 


w OH YEAH. ^T~' 

TH AT WAS QUICK A 
I ORDERED NEW 
STATIONERY. ^Smf\ 

llfp^ WAIT TILL YA A 

W 5EE IT. I WENT WITH X 
f THE ULTRA-GLOSS 
f STOCK FOR THE BUSINESS ■ 
\ CARDS, AND IT S GOT ■ 
i\ THIS COOL LITTLE M 
A CHROME FOIL Mt k 
■|W "EYE" LOGO., 

r w. rf^vERY 

i k iJAH M " J l SUBTLE 

yL si r . 


WELL 
HERE. 
CHECK 
IT OUT 


YOUR 


UU,., SIR 
LOOK. 




WHAT 

THE 

HELL.. 










I DON'T 
KNOW, SIR 
1 DON’T 
KNOW. 


HOW DID.. ' 
I DON'T GET 
IT,.. WHAT 
DOES IT 
. MEAN”? j 


THIS 

IS 

BAD 













Merrick, 
long ISLAND 


r ,' K. 













WELCOME 


S OOD 
MORNING 


GOOD 
MORNING 
FATHER . 


ALWAYS POLITE. 

DID WELL IN SCHOOL 


ALWAYS POLITE. 

DID WELL IN SCHOOL 


THE GU/ET 
KIND. NEVER 
CAUSED ANY 
TROUBLE. 




NO ONE will be able to 

UNDERSTAND WHY ONE 
CLEAR WINTER MORNING. 
HE JUST SEEMED TO SNAP 




MARK SEES THE 
PRIEST SPEAKING, 
BUT DOESN'T 
HEAR HIM. JUST 
A HOL LOW, RUSH- 
ING SOUND IN HIS 
EARS, THEN A 
LOW BUTTING. 


HE FEELS EL EC TR/C 


A 


HOTWIRE BURNING 
BENE A TH HIS STERNUM 


HE FEELS A l tVE 




JUST A UTTLE 


PRESSURE 


NOW 


When /ts 

AU OVER, 

everyone 

WHt AGREE . 


.. 


MARK LUCAS 
WAS A 
GOOD KID . 






■* 






THE BUZZING SOUND Gi\/ES 
WAY TO DISTANT THUNDER 
AND THE FALL INS ECHOES OF 
SCREAMS ALL AROUND HIM. 


AND THEN THE 
SCREAMS GIVE WAY 
TO LAUGHTER. 


A THICK, GLUTTON- 
OUS LAUGHTER ONLY 
MARK CAN HEAR. 


L A\ \ \\ 

BRSrv'- _/ 1 

1 ' 

Al l ilf | 








sSfesat^--.^l 


■ ■ *V<£» 
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THAT 

WAS 






Manhattan. 


spawn 

SL UMBERS 


A BRIER 
RESPITE 
FROM THE 
TORTURES 
OF HIS 
EXISTENCE. 


SOMETIMES, WHEN HE 
DREAMS , HE ALMOST 
FEELS LIKE A MAN AGAIN 


BUT RIGHT NOW, 
HIS DREAMS ARE 
TROUBLED. 


A PRESENCE.. . AN UN- 
NAMED EVIL... DISTANT 
YET EAM/L I AR... CALLS OUT 
TO HIM... TAUNTING HIM... 


SOMETHING GNAWS 
AT THE CORE OF HIS 
BEING... FLUTTERING 
LIKE A PIGEON IN 
A CAGE. 


BLOODSTAINED WASHES AND 
ECHOES OF MURDER ... 


MURDER 
MOST FOUL 









INSTINCT HONBD 
BY A LIFETIME 
OF COMSAT AND 
TEMPERED IN THE 
FIRES OF HELL . 




BOUNDING 

UPDECREP/T 

STAIRWAYS- 

BARRELING 

THROUGH 

DECAYING 

FLOOR 

BOARDS... 


FROM THE SHADOWS, 
HE STARES OUT 
ACROSS THE SKY- 
LINE, AND SEES 
NOTHING. BUTITS 
OUT THERE,,, 
SOMETHING IS 
OUT THERE,,. 


WHEFP6 
14 IT? 


AND IT'S 
LAUGHING 
AT HIM. 


i # 








^LET'S 

NOT 

PANIC 

JUST 

YET, 

SIR. 




►' YEAH, SURE.^^ 
WHAT'S TO PANIC 
ABOUT? SO WE FIND A 

SEVERED HEAD AT 

OUR DOORSTEP.. 


I WANT 
TO HEAR 
. THIS. 


X AN' A BLOODY N 
' MESSAGE on our 
OFFICE WALL SAYING 
HOW WE NAILED THE 
WRONG KILLER IN THE 
"EXTERMINATOR" CASE 
NO BIGGIE. COULD 
W HAPPEN TO 

ANYONE. V 


A* o' 


X .. BRUTAL, SENSE- 
L ESS SLAYINGS AT A 
LONG ISLAND CHURCH 
THIS MORNING. 
AUTHORITIES REPORT 
sJHE YOUTH IS STIC L 
ATLAR6E... 


AND THE 
HITS KEEPON 
t COMING, 


^ man, JUST X 
^ WHEN THINGS WERE 
LOOKING UP, TOO. I 
WANNA KNOW WHO DID 
THIS AND I WANNA 
KNOW WHY. "J'M 
BACK, SIGNED 
. BILLY..." WHAT S . 
X THAT ABOUT? X 


LET'S JUST 
COME OUT 
AND SAY IT, 
SIR. I THINK 
WE BOTH 
KNOW WHO 
. BILLY IS- 




X A 




■. \ 











"WHO? BILLY KINCAID? EVERYONE'S 
FAVORITE CHILD- MOLESTING SERIAL 
KILLER? TORTURED THEM KIDS then 
GOT LETOUTON A TECHNICALITY? 


"THERE'S JUST ONE LITTLE 
SNAG IN THAT THEORY, 
TWITCH. KINCAID IS DEAD. 


"SEE, I THOUGHT YOU 
MIGHT'VE REMEMBERED 
THAT, CONSIDERING HOW 
IT WAS OUR OFFICE HE 
WAS FOUND IN. "* 


"THERE'S NO NEED TO 
BE FLIPPANT, SIR." 


"AS I RECALL, SPAWN LEFT 
HIM DANGLING THERE LIKE 
A PRIZE MARLIN, AN ICE 
CREAM SCOOPER STICKIN' 
OUTTA HIS PANCREAS. 


"I ALSO RECALL LOSING 
OUR BADGES ABOUT 
TWO MINUTES LATER. 
ANY OF THIS RING A BELL? 


"OF COURSE I 
REMEMBER. BUT IF 
SIMMONS CAN RETURN 
FROM THE DEAD, WHY 
NOT KINCAID?" 


"TELL ME HONESTLY 
THAT THE 5AME 
THOUGHT DIDN'T 
OCCUR TO YOU, SfR. " 


’’TWITCH, I THINK 
THAT BULLET IN 
YOUR HEAD IS 
TURNING YOUR 
BRAIN SEPTIC. " 


* WAY BACK 
CN SPAWN *5 














x I DON'T X 
' KNOW, SIR. WE \ 
WERE A ONE-DAY \ 
STORY. I'M SURE h 
EVERYONE'S 1| 
FORGOTTEN OUR 1 
NAMES BY /X 
X. NOW. 

,| T ^/YFAH V 

4f-.-4 REALLY 
T^l !\ THINK 
v~aPS£iA SO? y 


wr 'Stebz 

/ ALL'S I KNOW > 
IS THE PRESS IS 
GONNA HAVE OUR 
ASSESON A PLATE 
WHEN THIS GETS OUT, 
HEROES TO ZEROES 
X IN RECORD TIME, . 
"*X MY FRIEND. ^ 


/ yeah,^ 

OKAY, IT 
CROSSED MY 
MIND. BUT THIS 
ALL IS GETTING 
t TOO WEIRD, a 


r 'SOUSE X 
ME, GUYS. I 
DIDN'T REALIZE 
WE HAD 
CBLBBR/TfeS 
IN OUR , 
X MIDST. 


THOSE GENTLE- X 
MEN AT THE BAR 
WANTED TO BUY A 
ROUND FOR THE GUYS 
WHO CAUGHT THE 
^ "EXTERMINATOR.". 
ENJOY. A - 



THANKS 

FELLAS. 


YEAH. 

CHEERS 


OU 

YEAH 


WE ARE 

SO 

SCREWED 




™tTT 

t . : '.[T]'* - X*? 
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LONG 

ISLAND 


HE BARGAINS AND 
PLEADS AND SWEARS 
TO DEVOTE HIS L IPE 
TO GOOD DEEDS, IF 
ONLY IT WOUL D ALL 
JUST GO AWAY, 


MARK LUCAS 
HIDES IN DARK- 
NESS, EYES SHUT 
DRUM - TIGHT. 
PRAYING TO THE 
VERY DEPTHS OF 
HIS SOUL THAT IT 
WAS ALL JUST A 
BAD DREAM. 


r Psst . , , 
HEY, MARK 
IT'S ME. I 
BROUGHT 
YOU A SAND 
N WICH. 


IT 

DOESN'T 

WORK. 


W YOU'RE ^ 
r ALL OVER THE 
TV, DUDE- THIS 
IS REALLY HARD- 
CORE.THECOPS 
CAME BY. I TOLD 
‘EM I HADN'T 
N SEEN YOU. A 


r thanks ,~ 

MAN, BUT I 
DON'T THINK 
I CAN 

t EAT.,. - 


HE TRIES NOT 
TO THINK 
ABOUT HIS 
MOM AND 
DAD >, ABOUT 
FATHER 
COLLINS, OR 
ABOUT ANY 
OF THE REST. 


' I THINK 
I'M LOSING 
MY MIND. 
WHEN I 
CLOSE MY 
EYES... 

I DON'T 

KNOW... , 


r WOW. 

LISTEN. IT'S 
DARK OUT NOW 
MAYBE YOU 
SHOULD, WELL, 
Y YOU KNOW.., . 


HE TRIES NOT TO 
THINK OF ANY- 
THING AT ALL . 


YEAH 

OKAY 









MANHATTAN 


A RATHER 
PEPPERY 
SAUVIGNON 


r PIQUANT 
YET 

BUOYANT. 
GOOD FINISH 


NOT 

ENTIRELY 

UNLIKE 

FRESHLY 

SPILT 

BLOOD. 


PAINTS THE 
* \ THROAT 

IX nicely. 


Ok, 

ETHAN, 
YOU'RE 
AWFUL . 


I HAVE A 
REPUTATION 
TO MAINTAIN 


- ^ OH, \ 
> SPEAKING OF > 
"AWFUL, " DID YOU 
HEAR ABOUT THAT 
SHOOTING OUT ON 
LONG ISLAND? I 
HAVE A COUSIN 
WHO LIVES 
RIGHT NEAR 
^ THERE. KIDS a 
XI TODAY. AU, 


r Ok YES.., ANOTHER TEEN- ^ 
AGE SUBURBAN MALCONTENT 
GOES GUN CRAZY. WHY CAN'T THEY 
JUST GET BAD HAIRCUTS AND . 
X READ NEITCHZE? ^s/ft 


THE WORST ^ 
f PART IS THAT IT'S ALL 
GETTING SO PREDICT- 
A8L E. I EXPECT THE 
BOY SCOUTS WILL START 
GIVING OUT MERIT 
Y BADGES IN SPREE 
X KILLING SOON, U 


tsk-tsk. 
AWFUL . 
YOU'RE JUST 
„ AWFUL. . 












LET ME ASK YOU, 
HAVE YOU EVER HEARD 
w OF SPAWN? 


gr now, 

f ALLOW ME X 
TO BE YOUR X 
AGENT FOR A 
MOMENT, DARLING. 
HOWS THE BOOK 
GOING? THIS ISA 
CRUCIAL TIME, 

FOR YOU. I i 
k SEE BIG M 

sev things. A% 


Hm>m. THE book” 
is turning some 

UNEXPECTED CORNERS 
I'VE UNCOVERED SOME 
RATHER INTERESTING 
NEW URBAN 
K. PHENOMENA. ^ 


P NO. AS IN N 
r HELL SPAWN , 
OR HELL'S PAWN 
I SUPPOSE. I 
CAME ACROSS 
IT WHILE 
RESEARCHING 
iTHE HOMELESS 
k MURDERS. A 


WHAT, YOU 
MEAN LIKE 

SALMON? 



HE'S 

f APPARENTLY ^ 
' SOME KIND OF 
URBAN BOOGIE MAN, 
A WALKING corpse 
WHO'S TEN FEET TALL 
MADE OF HELL FIRE, 
WHO METES OUT 
JUSTICE TO 
\ EVILDOERS 
\ EVERY- / 
|V WHERE. A2k 


' DON’T'' 
TELL ME 
YOU'RE 
GOING ALL 
’’X-FILES" 
ON ME. „ 


^ NO. IT'S RUBBISH, 

OF COURSE. BUT WITH ALL 
THIS MILLENNIAL MADNESS, 
THE OUESTION ISN'T WHETHER 
^ THERE REALLY/WF U.F.O.s... 


\y^ ... OR, " \ 

A WHETHER V 
ELVIS IS REALLY 
LIVING WITH YETIS 
IN NEPAL, OR 
WHETHER THE 
VIRGIN MARY 
DECIDES TO REVFAL 
HERSELF IN SOME 
\ ONE'S WAFFLE , 
V IRON... A- 


THE QUESTION V 
IS WHY PEOPLE BELIEVE 
THIS NONSENSE. THE 
” HELLS PAWN, " IT'S A 
LOVELY METAPHOR FOR 
THE END TIMES, I THINK. 
. CERTAINLY WORTH 
\ LOOKINGINTO. ^ 



■ . 

1 ■ . 

.-Til 


1 

r % 







r IT'S IH ^ 
MV HEAP 
AGAiN, Co&- 
ITS PLAYING 
. With ■ j 


THOUGHT 
THiG WAS 
Ov¥p, 
eur ITS 
SACK. 


KNOW 


YOU 

KNOW? 


yes, rrw 

B AFRAID I ^ 
' FOUND SOME- 1 
THING RATHER 
DISTURBING. 
REMEMBER THE 
BRAND THAT WAS 
FOUND ON MS. FROST 
AFTER HER DEATH, 
l AND ON THE , 

MAN IN THE A 

m.. MORGUE? * A 


~ I WAS FINALLY 
ABLE TO FULLY IDENTIFY 
IT. THE SERPENTINE 
ADDENDUM IS WRITTEN 
IN AN ANCIENT CODE, SO 
IT TOOK A WHILE. COME, 
I'LL SHOW YOU. <| 



’ 

. 
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r " DIABOLIS T 
INTERIUM. " 
TRANSLATES 
ROUGHLY TO THE 
" DEMON WITHIN' 
OR THE "DEVIL 
- INSIDE." y 


r lT DESCRIBES^* 

AN EVIL SPIRIT 1 
SENT FROM HELL, 
WH!CH TEMPORARILY 
POSSESSES A HUMAN 
SOUL. IT THEN GOADS 
THE HO ST TO ACT 
ON HIS OR HER 
V DARKEST A 
rV IMPULSE, y. 


W--irJ WMMi 


SO WHILE ^ 
r SARAH FROST ~ 
DID KILL ALL THOSE 
PEOPLE, IT WAS 
ONLY BECAUSE SHE 
WAS ENCOURAGED 
l BY THIS EVIL y 
^ PBESFNOF -M 


' NOW, ^ 
THIS IS THE 
PARTICULARLY 
INFERNAL 
. PART. y 


y WITH EACH ~ 
NEW SOUL 
HARVESTED, THE 
SPIRIT BECOMES 
MORE POWER- 
FULANDMORE 
V DEADLY. A 


the \ 

f SOUL OF THE \ 
KILLER IS THEN 
CONDEMNED FOR 
THE CRIMES IT 
WAS TRICKED INTO 
COMMITTING, 
AND DAMNED 
\ TO ETERNAL / 
HELL. yCO 


HoW 

PO 

^TOP 

IT? 


HAVEN'T 

THE 

FAINTEST 

IDEA, 
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JEN HOURS AGO, 
MARK LUCAS HAD A 
FUTURE A BRIGHT 
AND SHfN/NG PATH 
OF POSSIBILITIES 
STRETCHED OUT 
ENDLESSLY (N 
FRONT OF HIM, 


ngsiis-ijs'sni* 

•it’ -i ’’ 


ftj !' 


HE WAS GOING TO BE SOME- 
ONE. A DOCTOR. MAYBE . OR 
AN ARCHEOLOGIST. HE WAS 
GOING TO TRAVEL TO EUROPE 
AND FALL IN LOVE AND GET 
MARRIED, r — : r 

r^r-TIi — . !- L. 1 



HE WOUL D HAVE CHfL DREN ' ij 
AND GRANDCHILDREN- VACA-bt. 
7 IONS A T THE L AKE AND I §1 

CHRISTMAS EVES 'ROUND THE PfK 

EIRE. 1 ™ 

BUT THAT'S ALL GONE 
yiSSJ NOW. STOLEN AWAY LIKE 
ml M'\ A THIEF IN THE NIGHT. 








ms&m 

TWi TCH WtL L (A MS 
HASAL WA YS HAD A 
KNACK FOR SOL VING 
PROBLEMS. 

m i^'r^'nn 

IN SCHOOL, HE WAS 
A MATH PRODIGY. 
ALGEBRAIC 
FOUA VONS DANCED 
L IKE S YMPHONtES 
THROUGH HIS 
AGILE M/ND- 



' “ 

I II 

^ fill. 

. if 

jfll 

w. 

i’-.f 1 

■r 

1 
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BUT THERE ARE FAR MORE 
UNSEEN VARIABLES IN REAL 
LIFE. "X" THE UNKNOWN. 


WHEN HE GOT FIRED 
FROM THE POL ICE 
FORCE , HE AND SAM 

went into BUSINESS 
FOR THEMSELVES. 
TWITCH'S WIFE, 

HEL EN , NEVER 
L IKED THE IDEA . 


BECOMING A 
DETECTIVE 
WASN'T MUCH 
OF A STRETCH. 
IT ALL COMES 
DOWN TO 
LOOKING FOR 
PA TTERNS. 
ISOLATING 
CO -FACTORS. 
IDENTIFYING 
COMMON DE - 
NOMINATORS. 


— 


HE HAD A HOUSE FUL L 
OF KIDS HE SAW FAR 
TOO LITTLE OF, AND A 
WIFE WHO WAS QUICKLY 
L OSINS PA HENCE. 

I 

CRACKING THE 
’ EXTERMINATOR " 
CASE WAS SUP- 
POSED TO CHANGE 
ALL THAT. THEY 
WERE HEROES. NO 
MORE S TRUGGL ING. 

NO MORE LATE 
PA YMENTS ON 
THE PHONE BILL . 


TOO SORDID f 
TOO RISKY, 
AND FOR FAR 
TOO LITTLE 
MONEY. 
GETTING 
SHOT IN THE 
HEAD DIDN'T 
HELP 
MATTERS. 


HELEN WAS SO 
PROUD OF HIM. SO 
HOW CAN HETELL 
HER THEY WERE 
WRONG? THAT 
THEY CAUGHT THE 
WRONG SUSPECT? 





THE MAN WHO HAS THE COURAGE 
TO WALK INTO A THOUSAND BUND 
ALL EYS, TO STAND BRAVE IN THE 
FACE OF GUNFIRE, CAN'T BRING 
HIMSELF TO OPEN THE DOOR 
AND WALK INSIDE. 


HE SIMPLY CAN'T 
LOOK HER IN THE 
EYE AND TELL 
HER HE'S FAILED. 














I'M 
SORRY, 
I'M SO 
SORRY. 


I DON'T 
KNOW HOW THIS 
HAPPENED,.. 


\$r BUT I 
~ DIDN'T MEAN ^ 
IT.,, I DIDN'T 1 
MEAN TO HURT 
ANYONE. IT WASN'T 
ME. I MEAN.., IT 
WAS ME,.. BUT j 
l NOT THE A 
TV REAL ME. ^ 


sf I WISH ^ 
~ I COULD > 
TAKE IT ALL 
BACK. I SWEAR 
I WOULD DO 
ANYTHING... BUT 
IT’S TOO LATE 
NOW. I DON'T 
, KNOW... I 
\ KNOW,., A 


r I JUST 
DON'T KNOW 
WHAT WENT 
WRONG-, 
















FRONT OF >< 
r HOLY REDEEMER 
CHURCH IN MERRICK 
LONG ISLAND, WHERE 
JUST HOURS AGO, 
YOUNG MARK LUCAS 
. APPARENTLY TOOK 
Kv HIS OWN LIFE. ^ 


W THREE people ^ 
WERE KILLED, INCLU* ~ 
DING FATHER PATRICK 
COLLINS, WHO HAD BEEN 
CONDUCTING MASS 
t WHENTHE SHOOTING A 
BROKE OUT. 


Y this is ^ 

/ THEVERYSAME 1 
CHURCH WHERE 
LUCAS ALLEGEDLY 
OPENED FIRE ON 
THE SUNDAY 

congregation 

WITH HIS FATHER'S 
.30 CALIBER , 

' revolver.^ 


r FOUR OTHERS 
WERE INJURED, 
TWO CRITICALLY. 
LUCAS HAD BEEN 
ELUDING POLICE 
SINCE THIS 
v MORNING. > 





■: I', 


'LUCAS WAS DESCRIBED 
BY ALL AS A BRIGHT, 
GOOD-HEARTEDKID-AN 
HONOR STUDENT AND 
CHURCH VOLUNTEER - 


" POLICE HAKE NOT YET 
DETERMINED ANY MOTIVE 
BEHIND TODAY'S BLOOD- 
SHED, AND NOW IT 
APPEARS WE MAY NEVER 
KNOW,.. " 


"THE COMMUNITY HAS GATHERED IN AN 
IMPROMPTU CANDLELIGHT VIGIL, A 
MEMORIAL BOTH FOR LUCAS AND FOR 
THE VICTIMS OF THE SHOOTING. 


•'FRIENDS AND NEIGHBORS 
TRYING TO EASE ONE ANOTHER'S 
GRIEF AND, PERHAPS, FINDA 
WAY TO MAKE SENSE OF THESE 
TRAGIC, HORRIFIC EVENTS. 
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HEARD 

YOU 

MfSSED 

ME... 









VWtAip. 

You ‘JoNU'/ABifCH 
YOU'RE gEHlNp 
THIS? m pip 


r iM^N ' 

PAMMlf, 

RtMCAlOj 

WHAf'S 

YOUR 




A w w,„ THAT'S NOT' 
A HAPPY FACS f NO 
BALLOONS? NO ICE 
CREAM? AREN'T YOU 
. GLAD TO SEE ME, 

^ S PAW NY? X 


UH-UH-UH, 
PLAY NICE, 


njp HAVEN'T > 
W YOU FIGURED fT 
/ OUT? I MADE ME 
' A DEAL, TOO / 
HARVESTING 
SOULS FOR THE 
, BIG "M." SIX 
\ more And i 
\ GET A PUP j 
\ Tf/VT/, / 

V ha ha y 


MALEBOLGIA 
SENDS HIS LOVE 
. BY THE WAY,.. 


^ WHAT'5 THE X 
MATTER? YOU LOOK \ 

A LITTLE SICKTHERE, I* 
PAL . GOTTA J 

HEADACHE? X, _ __ 

/ TU BE HONEST. •* 
/ I WAS KINDA SORE 
( ABOUT YOU KILLING 
ME AND ALL, I MEAN 
V THAT tCE CREAM 
\ SCOOPER REALLY 

HURT.. * ^X 






"I'LL LEAVE YOU 
A COUPLE THINGS 
TO THINK ABOUT... 


" WE'RE JUST 
GETTING STARTED , 
THINGS ARE GOING 
TO GET REAL bad, 
REAL FAST. 


"A LOT OF 
PEOPLE 
ARE GOING 
TO DIE... " 


S ...BUT IT \ 
TURNS OUT 
TO BE THE BEST 
THING THAT EVER 
HAPPENED TO ME 
I GUESS THIS 
IS WHAT THEY 
\ CALL "IRONY, "y 

V FwL? / 


GOD DAMN/' 1 
IT'S SO SWEET 
S' IT'S A LOT ’V WHEN THEY 
EASIER THAN I / SUFFER... I 
THOUGHT. ONLY SCREAM, THE)' 
TAKES A LITTLE v SCREAM- 
PUSH TO turn \ fjgfi . tfee - 
MOST PEOPLE \ zX, f , 
v INTO KILLERS...yXX ef ' X 


— ^ BUT YOU 
> KNOW THAT, > 
DON'T YOU? Olt, 
YEAH.,. THAT'S 
RIGHT, BUDDY. I'M 
THE ONE WHO'S 
V BEEN INSIDE j 
X YOUR HEAD. X 


7 I KNOW X 
EVERYTHING, 

simmons, And 

I'M GONNA MAKE 
SURE I HURT YOU 
WHERE YOU LIVE. 
, BUT NOT 



\ mil, 


xl 1 


jj 

fe v -’-JS! 





'wim 

1 

1 1 ' /m. 

' \ 

1 J. , | 


















"AND IT'S GOING TO BE 
ALL YOUR FAULT / 


1 HUGS AND 

KISSES. 

SPAVYNY. 


" SEE YOU 
IN YOUR 
DREAMS. " 


HOLD ■ 
IT RIGHT 
THERE, 

psycho! 
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r MOVE A ^ 
MUSCLE 
AND YOU'RE 
A DEAD 
l MAN/ > 


VVHAT 
THE HELL? 
LIGHTS 
WENT 
v OUT ! . 


LOOK 
AROUND 
FIND, 
l. HIM ! 


FREAK'S 

GONE. 
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X hutH' \ 

FORGIVE ME, \ 

MR, SIMMONS... ■ 

er... spawn... x 

NEED TO SPEAK. . 

TO YOU i 

^f>lease»_Vy W i1 - Cv ^ 

|\ / 7f WHAT 

\ (II ARE YOU 

\ \\ VOlbiO 

_ Where 


f i t?OY'T> 
r LIKE 
PEOPLE 
GsgAKiNG up 
ON HE. HOW 
dt> YOU 
KNOW 
WHERE 
U TO PINP a 

Ja 


■ YOU 
EXPECT 
HE TO 
SELipYE 

.that? 


T DON'T 

' KNOW. IT'S STRANGE. 
THE INFORMATION WAS 
INSIDE MY HEAD SOME- 
HOW. LIKE THE WAY I 
KNOW MY PHONE 
^ NUMBER, OR WHAT 
k. COLOR ’BLUE" IS. A. 


X JUST 
KNEW. 


/ I DON'T \ 

' PROFESS TO HAVE A 
LOGICAL EXPLANATION 
BUT LATELY I SEEM TO 
KNOW A LOT OF THINGS I 
SHOULDN'T. A KIND 
V OF SIXTH SENSE, . 
ALMOST. 


X IT'S BEEN 
THAT WAY 
EVER SINCE I 
WAS SHOT. EVER 
SINCE YOU 
. SAVED MY . 
V LIFE. * y 


* SPAWN ?e 


WHATEVER - 
r WHY APE YOU HERE? 
WHERE'S THAT WALKING 
HEART ATTACK 
V You CALL A j 
^SwRARTNERY 


K N O W I M HERE 

IT'S ABOUT THIS — — -Y” 

BOX... THERE'S.., ^ ^ 

WELL, THERE'5 A WE DIDN'T 
SEVERED HEAD KNOW WHAT TO 
IN IT A GIFT DO WITH IT. WE 
. FROM BtUY CAN'T EXACTLY 
^ KINCAID. ** K GO TO X H E 

POLICE... j 


* $PAwk 30 














r fitJfc. 

ni TAKg 

£Ap£ Of If 
ANYTHING 

^ et-se. 


W I KNOW ^ 
~ WHAT'S 1 
GOING ON. I 
KNOW ASOUT 
KINCAID... HE'S 
BACK SOME- 
HOW TO TAKE 
REVENGE ON 
ALL WHO 
i WRONGED A 
^ HIM... ^ 


f i THOUGHT X 
KILLING HiM 
WAA THE PlGHT 
THING TO VO- IT 
ONLY MAD£ HfM 
WRONGER... > 


r VouR 

"A/fH 

AfNAE" 

tell you 

THAT, 

L TOO? 


YOU MADE ^ 
^ A JUDGMENT. ^ 
YOU DID WHAT YOU 
THOUGHT WAS RIGHT 
AND IT TURNED OUT 
TERRIBLY WRONG. I 
V UNDERSTAND. A 


YOU OON'T 
UNDERSTAND 
^ JAGK- 


A I KNOW YOU X, 
BELIEVED IN THINGS 
LIKE HONOR AND DUTY, 
AND THEY WEREN'T 
t ENOUGH TO . 

Bfe. SAVE YOU. 


< I BELIEVE ^ 
I DO. I KNOW 
WHO YOU ARE.. 
I'VE READ YOUR 
F/t£. I KNOW 
THE MAN you 
V WERE. y 


X I KNOW ABOUT X 
WANDA. AND TERRY. 

I KNOW YOU LOST YOUR 
WIFE. I KNOW YOU 
WATCHED THE PEOPLE 
. YOU LOVE SLIP FROM y 
X^ YOUR GRASP... j/ 


YoUP 

WiEt? 

ahe-a 

PRETTY 


W ...AND I * 
f HAVE TO 
TELL YOU, I 
THINK I CAN 
UNDERSTAND 
EXACTLY 
V HOW THAT 
A. FEELS. _A 


YEAH, 

THAT'S 

HER,., 


‘-“7^ 


Pi Hr 

“ f . .%%■ lipP,U * * 
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’--THAT'S MY 
HELEN. " 


50 DID ' 
YOU HAVE 
FUN AT THE 
MUSEUM’ 3 


' YEAH . 

I LIKED THE 
DINOSAURS 
L_ BEST/ ^ 
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r SO WHAT DO \ 
YOU SAY WE PICK V? 
UP SO ME CHINESE V 
ON THE WAY HOME? V,- 
HOW'S 

THAT SOUND? 


CAN WE 
MAKE IT 
PIZZA 
INSTEAD? 


PIZZA? I 
THINK THAT 
CAN BE 
ARRANGED. 



PARDON ME 
THANK YOU- 


WILL DAD 
BE HOME FOR 
v DINNER? 


r I DON'T 
KNOW, 
HONEY. I 
HONESTLY 
DON'T 
Y KNOW. , 


Y WHY \ 
DOES HE 

always 

HAVE TO 
WORK LATE? 
. I HATE 

V. that, a 


Mw|\ 


l/M \M 



IV 





YOU 
AND ME 
BOTH, 

, KID. 


r OKAY... SO 
WHAT ABOUT 
TINK? WHAT DO 
YOU THINK HE 
LIKED BEST 
ABOUT THE 
V MUSEUM? A 


— HE 
^ DID, 

uk ■■ >,kwk? 

TiNK LIKED V > 

THE INDIANS, h?~ 
X THfNK. JU ii 


--- 


| 

m 

t i 


h- 








/ LADIES AND\ 
/ GENTLEMEN, 1 
MAY I PLEASE 
HAVE YOUR 
ATTENTION. WE 
REGRET TO INFORM 
YOU THAT THIS 
TRAIN HAS BEEN 
k UNAVOIDABLY j 
/\ DELAYED... A 


WHAT 

WAS 

THAT? 


SOUNDED 
LIKE A 
GUNSHOT. 








HI, I'M VELVET 


YOU'RE 

EARLY. 


SO WHERE DO YOU 

^ . WANT 

I'M Y. TO- 
WORKING, h~t HS& 


I’stui 


^ YEAH ... I SEEN HIM. \ 
r TEN FEET TALL, BUILT J — 7 

LIKE A TANK. HE HAS A 
THREE-HEADED DOG WITH 
SAT WINGS, THEY SAY HE L >VES 
IN A PALACE BU/L T OUTTA 
HUMAN BONES DOWN IN 
v THE SEWERS, BUT I / 

V-, THINK THAT'S A rrg 

BUNCH O' TALK... 




THE "HELLSPAWN," ULTIMATELY, IS A 
METAPHOR FOR THE COLLECTIVE SHADOW 
OF A DECLINING AGE. 




I! 


rs 


iLi 


THE URBAN MYTH OF A SUPERNATURAL 
AVENGER RISING UPFROMTHE GRIME OF 
THE CITY; IT IS A PERFECTLY APT REFLEC- 
TION OF A FRACTURED SOCIETY. 


AN IMPOSSIBLY POWERFUL 
BEING WHO DWELLS 
AMONG THE LOWEST OF 
THE LOW, METING OUT 
JUSTICE WHICH SEEMS SO 
ELUSIVE TO THE 
COMMON MAN,.- 


■ ; 


- 






...WHO LURKS IN 
EVERY SHADOW? 
WHO KNOWS _ 
OUR DARKEST A 
SECRETS... ^Ms 


REPORTS OF THIS CRIMSON- 
CLOAKED BOOGIE MAN DATE 
BACK AT LEAST SEVERAL 
YEARS. THE POLICE DEPART- 
MENT MAINTAINS A 
FILE ON HIM. 


EYEWITNESS 
ACCOUNTS ARE 
NUMEROUS, 
THOUGH HIGHLY 
UNRELlABLETy'-r' 

■¥1 / 




SU3JEC T # I4 -- A 60 YEAR OLD MAN 
IN WASHINGTON SQUARE: 


f" _^£_" \ j 













L / WHAT'S 
W IT ABOUT? 
1 WHAT 
ft YOU'RE 
\ \WRfTING. 


THE END 
OF THE 
WORLD. 


^ IT'S ABOUT 

A HO OK PR 
WITH A HEART 
OF GOLD. I'LL 

SEND YOU 
V A COPY. < 


WHAT? 


W DON'T X 
/ TALK TO A 
ME LIKE THAT. 

I HAVE A 
MASTERS FROM 

VASSAR, 
SMART-ASS. I’M 
JUST HERE TO 
PAY THE BILLS- 
BY THE WAY, 
v THe CLOCK IS . 
> RUNNING. / 


WHAT I’M 
WRITING. 
IT'S ABOUT 

THE END 
OF THE 
eWorld, a 


r AH. NO 
WONDER 
YOU'RE SO 
TENSE. 
SO YOU 
READY 
k NOW? / 




HOLD 

ON- 


NOW 

WHAT? 


I SAID 
MOLD ON 


> ... WHERE AN "T-, 

/ ARMED MAN f$ s 
AFPARENU Y HO L DING 
A TRAIN FULL OF 
PASSENGERS HOSTAGE, 
POLICE ARE TRYING TO 
NEGO TIA TE H/S 
. SURRENDER BUT 
hr HA YE SO EAR BEEN 
) X unsuccessful ... y 





...DON'T YOU OARS 
SPEAK TO WE LIKE THAT, 
OFFICER. I'M THE KING OF THE 
UNDERWORLD. I AIM GOD 
SPHERE. MY WORD IS LAVY^ 

jr. _. jT T 

you And •'<r 
r YOUR boyfriends V'-Cf 
BETTER KEEP YOUR W v/Sii 
DISTANCE. IF r SEE W -'$* 
ANYONE TRYING TO K -£> 
COME IN HERE, I'M K’ " £<< 
GONNA KILL EVERY Mcf -fc':k 
LAST ONE OF THESE iff, 
k FINE PEOPLE. AM S§mr*P£i&/ 
I CLEAR? ^XW&f'hn 


^ DOES N#= 
' EVERYONE \ 
UNDERSTAND \ 
WHO S IN 
CHARGE? I AM 
THE LORD GOD, 
YOUR SAVIOR. I 
AM THE CAPTAIN , 
OF YOUR , A 
L DESTINIES'// 


r HELL, SCREW N 
TOM WOLFE... 

JC am the 

FRIGGIN' 
MASTER OF THE 
, UNIVERSE. , 


AWW 


"ANYONE ELSE 
HERE WANT TO , 
BE A HERO?" 


^ DISAPPOINTED. 
TERRIBLY 
DISAPPOINTED. 
NOW, I GOTTA ASK 
. YOU PEOPLE.,. . 



- 








(F X, AS YOUR GOV, ^ 
asked you to stomf 

Af n. KNEECAPS HERE TO 
DEATH IN EXCHANGE FOR 
YOUR FREEDOM; WOULD 
v YOU DOIT? YES? NO 3 ^ 


^ NO? GOOD. \ \y 

SO LET'S PLAY A \ V 

GAME. IT'S CALLED A f 

" WHO wants to get L V • 

OUT OF THE SUBWAY 
v TRAIN ALIVE?" LET'S SEE < 

WHO REALLY 
-oi LW WANTS TO LIVE. 

^ v; if f wru bargain 

,HS«15^OTt 1 FOR IT. OKAY? 
f NEGOTIATIONS 

are now 

OPEN. 


LET'S SEE.. 
YOU THERE 
YEAH, YOU 
BUDDY... 


Y Anyone? n 

r WE RE NEGO- 
TIATING; 
FOLKS. AN 
HOUR FROM 
NOW YOU'LL BE 
BEGGING 
t FOR THIS J 
k- DEAL. S, 


y' ITS Niv 
/ SIMPLE. X 
W WHAT Y 
/ ARE YOU 
WILLING TO 
DO TO GET OUT 
OF HERE AUVE? 
\ EVERYONE , 
\ HAS THErR / 
. V PRICE, y\ 
►'... 



x WHAT'S THAT 
SAYING? ONLYTHE 
GOOD DIE YOUNG = 
YOU A GOOD BOY, 
^ KID? , 


f WHAT X I! Hdfjj.r If J 
ABOUT YOU, \ , 

LADY? CUTE V I BET XA? 
KID YOU GOT YOUR MOM 1 
THERE. WHAT'S LOVES YOU A 
YOUR NAME, WHOLE LOT, 

V SONNY? UvtL ? X BET 

y\ SHE’D DO JUST 
I ABOUT ANYTHING 
W'-yA TO KEEP YOU 
4$k FROM AN EARLY 

■M*W M* AV GRAVE, AM X A 
^Kh>dn % l\v RIGHT? x 


AVYK\Y 

FROM 

M/M. 

YOU'RE 

SICK/ 


-~y — DO YOU 

7 REMEMBER THE \ / 

BIBLE? REMEMBER \ # 
WHERE GOD TELLS \/ 

ABRAHAM TO KILL HIS )/ 

O WN SON TO SHOW THE /* 

. BIG MAN A LITTLE / 

V RESPECT? Z 

MUM ?! 

. -t DIDN’T 

y { YOU TEACH 
■'Vv yK YOUR BOY 
Z^Z^Z \HlS BIBLE, 

\ LADY? . 


y** n 


py 

frd 

: : . g 

.mfj 

m 

■v. 

k Jl ■'l 




j - ■ ■ . 

? A 







X !F YOIJ 

7 DON'T... WELL, 

I WILL BLOW HIS 
GODDAMN BRAINS 
ALL OVER YOUR 
LOVELY CARDIGAN 
N THERE. YOUR 
m. CHOICE. A 


r DON'T WORRY, N 
SWEETHEART. I 
WON'T ASK YOU 
TO KILL THE BOY. I 
JUST WANT A 
LITTLE TOKEN OF 
RESPECT. 

L. THAT'S ALL. A 


W SO LADY, 'f 
r TAKE THIS \ 
KNIFE AND 
CUT OFF HIS 
EAR FORME. 
DO THAT AND 
I LL LET YOU 
BOTH CO. YOU 
HAVE MY 
WORD AS A J 
l SUPREME / 
^ DEITY. /, 


X IF YOU 
7 DON'T... WELL, 

I WILL BLOW HIS 
GODDAMN BRAINS 
ALL OVER YOUR 
LOVELY CARDIGAN 
N THERE. YOUR 
m. CHOICE. A 



M- MOM 


X YOU LOVE ^ 
YOUR BOY DON'T 
YOU, LADY? HERE'S 
YOUR CHANCE TO 
l PROVE HOW , 
X MUCH. X 


look 

AWAY, 

HONEY. 


W NOWr Y 
'I'M GONNA 
COUNT TO 
THREE. AND 
I'M GONNA 
SKIP "ONE" 
, AND , 

V "TWO." A 



m 


m 







WHAT 
THE 
HELL IS 
THAT? 


WHAT'S 

GOING 

ON -3 


~ t KNOW A 
YOU'RE lN 
THERE... NOW 


M 










60V 

PAMN Vol) 

0iUUY. f 





IT'S 

OKAY, 

BABY., 


IT'S 

OKAY. 


MOM 


iLifi cm 













NICE TRY, 
HELLSPAWN 
BUT HE 
BELONGS TO 
V ME NOW/ 






iron* 


QUEENS , NEW YORK. 
THE FOLLOWING DAY. i 
TWILIGHT. » 


UPPIE, 
GRANNA 
UPPIE ! 


rf-yH 

I u r> t i 


READY 
FOR SOME 
COFFEE, 
GRANNY 7 


/SUCH GOOD \ 
MANNERS, 
CYAN. YOU ARE 
GROWING UP 
INTO SUCH A 
BEAUTIFUL GIRL 
YOU LOOK JUST 
v LIKE YOUR 
\ MOTHER. " 


r THAT 
WOULD 
BE LOYELY, 
WANDA. 
t THANK 
V YOU. v 


'"CYAN, 
WOULD 
YOU LIKE 
A JUICE 
v BOX? 


HOW 
DO YOU 
KNOW? 


WHA'S 

WRONG- 

GRANNY? 









YOU THERE! 
GETAWAY FROM 
' DON'T THINK 


HERE 
JUST 'CAUSE I'M 
BUND, 1 CAN'T 
SEE YOU.' _ 


granny, 
WHO YOU 
TALKIN' 

^ TO? 



-J I AtN'T - 
AFRAID OF 
YOU, MISTER/ 

I AIN'T AFRAID.' 
now Get ON 
OUT OF HERE/ 
AND DON'T YOU 
, COME BACK, 
L EVER! 


Y n 


t_r 














NEXT- THE RETURN OF 


"...I KNOW 
SOMEONE 
WS CAN 
HAVE SOME 
REAL FUN 
WITH... " 




,A_J 
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I Vi 1 

Bui 













We all have 
our ghosts. 


We lead lives of quiet 
obedience and tell 
oursefvesthat it is 
our own good nature, 
the "higher angels 
of our being," that 
keep us from the 
path of destruction. 


Since the day the 
first caveman picked 
upamastadon rib 
and clubbed his 
neighbor to death 
over the possession 
of a pomegranate... 


Thatis a fie. It is 
FEAR that keeps our 
appetites in check, 
Fear that the entire 
world may grind to 
aclumsy halt if we 
dare upset its 
delicate balance. 


Each of us is 
far closer to 
the brink of 
madness than 
we would 
ever care to 
admit, 


..man's instinct 
for violence has 
been irreversibly 
hard-wired into our 
puny little skulls. 


We are 

all born 
with a taste 
for blood in 
our mouths. 


Asmall, stabbing voice in the back 
of our head, telling us to take what 
we want. Tostabourneighborinthe 
back. After all. doesn't he deserve it? 


Usually we can 
ignore that voice, 
Brush it aside. 

We would never 
dare admit to such 
thoughts in polite 
company. 


But sometimes 
we listen to it... 


Sometimes, we 
get up in the morn- 
ing, decide we have 
had enough, and 
calmly, methodically 
proceed to do the 
UNTHINKABLE,,, 


if m 
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! yy 7 
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Two d ays ago, Manhattan. 
Horace Mansard, a bank 
manager one month short 
of retirement, goes to work 
just as be does everyday. 


He enters the eleva- 
tor, smiles his "good 
mornings" and 
presses the button 
for the 14th floor. 


As soon as the doors 
close, he produces a sawn ■ 
off shotgun from under his 
coat and proceedsto kill 
“he six other passengers in 
the elevator car.,, 


, ..before 
turning 
the gun on 
himself. 


Esther Paxnoy, 51, 
had worked as a 
lunch lady at a 
Staten Jsiand jurio r 
high school for 
more than 20 years. 


Forty children 
were hospital- 
ized. Seven 
fatalities. She 
could offer no 
motive for her 
actions and 
died mysteri- 
ously while in 
police custody. 


Last weak, out of 
the blue, she decides 
to dollop a spoonful 
of STRYCHNINE into 
each child's serving 
of apple sauce. 


A day later. Peter Van 
Nies, an off-duty police 
officer from T renton, 
N,J.,is stuck in rush hour 
traffic on the Brooklyn 
Bridge. Like others, he 
loses his temper. 


Untike others, he 
stands on the roof of 
his Nissan and empties 
his service revolver into 
the neighboring cars 
before div ng to his 
death off the bridge. 


Three more pearls on a lengthening 
string of violence. 


What is it that is driving so marry people 
over tie edge?/' 


As we race headlong 
toward the end of 
history, something 
has gone terribly 
wron g. There's blood 
in the water, folks. 


What could possibly he 
possessing them? 


fjifcTjr*. 


Three 
wounded 
two dead 


The answer? 
Their own 
HUMANITY. 





tftttCAlO i 4 SACK 


t JOW ne'< RACK SOMEHOW, 
WASHING THi< CiTY IN RLOOC. 
ORiVlNG PEOPLE TO 6fVE IN TO 
THElR PARKED IMPULSES- J 


THOUGHT T WAS t>OtN6 THE 
WORIP A SOUP f ATOR WHEN J 
SENT THAT SCUMEAG TO HELL. , 


NO, THAT' 5 NoTTRUE. I WASN’T 
THlNKfNG ANYTHING. T JUSTPlP 
IT. YOU MOLEST INNOCENT KipS ‘ 
AMO KiLLTHEMj YOU PESERW To 
Pig. SIMPLE 
AS THAT 


... ANP THEN t 

Collecting their 

PAMNEP SOULS 
foil THE SiNS HE 
EORCEPTHEM fr 
To commit, mm 


PUT THE JOKg " 
WAS ON ME- 4 

killing h»m 

only MAPE Him 

STRONGER. J 


/ f CAM HEAP. ™ 

■ HiM LAUGHING 
1 iNStPE MYHEAP 

■ HE'S LOYlNG . 
B EVERY MlNUTgy 

r i Of IT- Ja 


001 IT'S NOT 1 
JUST SPORT TO 
HlM. HE WANTS 
REVENGE ON 
EVERYONE WHO 
WRONGER HlM 
4* IN LtfE- ^ 


J PON T KNOW HoWto STOP HlM ■] 
No matter what 1 pfl„, it J I 

TURNS WRONG- *"* * — ' 1 

1 — I i f J GO N'T KNOW 

n J ~L WHERE TO TURN 


1, J 

1 Hi Poi 

■|jf JffJ3 


Er •- 

\ { 

wlf® 

._ i 1 . ■> ■-. uHsi _ ‘ w " - 










Tt/f?F£ ' 


BUCKS?!! % 

\ rrfpff /mi /o/S 
f/?e/tfS/tj' pou/}f?s 

FOR A GODDAMN 


‘IN 

FUTURE, 

TRY 

CHEWING 
THE DOUGH 
l NUTS. 


-( 

^ — ' 

A God , 

»LA DAMMlx/ 


BREATHE 
SIR. JUST 
k RELAX... 


~ CAN YOU BELIEVE ^ 
IT? YOU 'N' ME PUT TO- 
GETHER ARE WORTH LESS 
THAN ONE STITCH ON 
^ THAT SUCKER. _ 1 


r IT DOES ” 
SEEM 

excess we. 

STILL, IF HE CAN 
AFFORD 
k IT,., Y 


OU, AND GET ^ 

THIS,.. HE'S FROM 
CANADA. CROWN JEWEL 
OF AMERICA'S PASTTIME BOUGHT 
UP BY 50ME NUTTY FOREIGNER,,., 
GODDAMN NAFTA. 


/ I HARDLY X| 
W THINK IT'S A \ 
' FAIR TRADE 
ISSUE, SIR. LOOK 
HERE- IT SAYS HE'S 
PUTTING THE BALL 
ON TOUR AND 
.DONATING THE , 
\ PROCEEDS TO - 
X CHARITY... S' 




X YEAH, RIGHT. ^ 
BET HIS P.R. AGENT ^ 
MADE THAT UP TO 
MAKE HIM LOOK GOOD 
LOOK AT THIS CLOWN . 
WHAT A TOOL! 

MAN, I HATE , 
X RICH PEOPLE, X 











f VoU \ 

/k\Q\ C* 

HAVi»J6 FuN? 

?eo? It AR£ 

t pyw& out 

\TH£R£. > 


^ D YA HAVE ^ 
TO DO THAT ALL 
7HETIME, SPAWN? 
MAYBE WE SHOULD 
JUST GET YOU A 
BAT- SIGNAL OR 
L. SUM PTH IN', A 


W WHAT IS IT 
YOLf PROPOSE 
WE DO? THE 
REALM OF THE 
SUPERNATURAL 
IS A BIT 
BEYOND OUR 
^ KEN. . 


T Y 0 U \/£ £sOt“ 

AOM£ BALLS ON 

You, twitch, m 
(tW ioti THAT- J?AT 
fINP A WAY 10 4T0F 
l THlB |YA CW$$. 

W FAST- V 




OF COURSE ' 
WE REALIZE. 
HOW DARE YOU 
MY WIFE AND 
•SCW WERE IM 

that subway 

^ TRAIN. * A 


f J WANT \ 
r You TO STOP 1 
SCR£ W1H6 ARodHP 
ANP FiGiJRF OUT 
HOWTO STof 
K’iNCAK?.' PON'Y 
YOU R£ADZ£ 

V WHAT'S AT j 
JV 6TAKF- 


F IT'S CALLED™ 
r *’ WHISTLING IN 
THE grave- 
yard, SPAWN . 
PERHAPS YOU 
HAVEN’T HEARD 
BUT IT S SOME- 
THING 

L HUMANS A 
^ DO. ^ 


F IF WE ^ 
r DISPLAY ANY^ 
LEVITY, IT'S 
ONLY TO KEEP 
US FROM BEING 
OVERWHELMED 
. BY THESE , 
^ EVENTS.^ 


, ^8 


? p 
i 

Li- ^ 


■L \ j ^■y" 

.s==J 





gfcfsp 

mi 


•LAST fSSEJE, 





YgS, 

'MR WYNN. WE 
HAD NO CHOICE. 

WE COULDN'T 
AFFORD BEING 
BOARDED, AND 
RISK EXPOSURE OF 
N THE MISSION. . 


[/■ THE ENTIRES 
SHIPMENT OF 
ORDNANCE WAS 
JETTISONED? 

. YOU'RE 
W CERTAIN? „ 


^ NO ONE, SIR. ANY ^ 
POTENTIAL WITNESSES 
WERE ELIMINATED BEFORE 
WE REACHED PORT. AFTER 
THAT, I CAME STRAIGHT a 
tv TO YOU. 


r WHAT ^ 
ABOUT 
WITNESSES? 
WHO ELSE 
KNOWS 
V THIS? * 


Si CAN UNDER-^ 
STAND YOUR 
DISAPPOINTMENT, 
SIR, BUT IT WAS A 
JUDGMENT CALL. 
I REALLY HAD NO 
V ALTERNATIVE. ^ 


YOU DID THE 
RIGHT THING 
COMING TOME 
RALEIGH, 


w THIS IS WYNNT' 
AGENT RALEIGH 
HAS JUST LEFT MY 
OFFICE. SEE TO IT 
THAT HE IS 
ERASED, 

LjM MEDIATELY. j 


THANK 

YOU, 

SIR. 


P WHILE IT'S NJT> 
r UNFORTUNATE 

that the mission W-M 

HAD TO BE t-3i 

SCRAPPED, YOU AT ^ 
LEAST MANAGED WELL 
TO STAVE OFF DONE 
. ANY FURTHER...^ , 
L. MESSINESS. 


l§ 
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FORMER DIRECTOR OF 
u.s. government 

SECURITY, HE WAS 

recentl y refs signed 

TO HEAD W NEW 
SENSITIVE OPERATIONS 
TASK FORCE. 


JASON WYNN 
IS A MAN ON 
THE EDGE. 


AMATEURS 
GODDAMN 
IT,., HEAD'S 
KILLING ME. 


NO ONE 
WOULD DARE 
CALL IT A 
DEMOTION, 

TO HIS FACE , 
BUT HE KNOWS 
THAT'S JUST 
WHAT IT IS. 


fO». NO,.. 
PLEASE 
HAVE , 

mercy' 


X,,V" 


HE CAN EE EL THE 
PRESSURE 
MOUNTING. THE 
WOLVES ARE AT 
THE DOOR. 


WHAT lEl 
THE Yf, 
<ELL WAS® 
THAT? h 


READY TO SNAP. ALL HE 
NEEDS IS A LLTTL E PUSH . . 











CONTROL 


THIS IS NO 
TIME FOR 
SUBTLE 
MANEUVERS, 
JASON. NO 
TIME FOR 
MACHIA- 
VELLIAN 
SCHEMING. 


YES, JASON. 
GIVE IN TO IT. 
YOU'LL FEEL 
BETTER IN 
THE END... 


IN THE DISTANCE, HE 
HEARS WAR DRUMS 
AND THE THUNDERING 
OF HOOVES,,, 


JASON WYNN IS A 
MAN WHO CRAVES 
ONE THING ABOVE 
AL L ELSE: 




— 


■ 


BUT THERE IS SOMETHING ELSE 
INSIDE HIM. SOMETHING 
RECKL ESS AND RU THL ESS 


A VOICE. ROUGH AND COARSE, 
THAT CAL CS TO HIM: 

t: 

TAKE WHAT YOU WANT. 
DON'T LET ANYONE 
STAND IN YOUR WAY. 


j 


THIS IS A TIME 
FOR SHEER, 
BLOODY FORCE. 

■AA^rTTTr}, 














K REPOD. X 
ALONG WITH 
SPEAKER 
PHONES, THE 
SURVEILLANCE 
TOYS AND 
HALE THE 
l FURNITURE. A 


r DO YA? CAUSE 
I SEE US OPERATING ^ 
OUT OF A CARDBOARD 
BOX IN GODDAMN SPAWN 
ALLEY IF THINGS DON'T 
TURN AROUND SOON. 

MAN, WE WERE a 
X THIS CLOSE. 


WHAT 
HAPPENED 
TO THE 
COPIER, | 
k SIR? . 


r WELL, ^ 
WE'LL 
MAKE DO 
WTTH 
WHAT we 
, HAVE. , 


HOW DO YOU X 
r DO IT, TWITCH? HOW 
DO YOU 5TAYSO CALM? 
1 MEAN, YOU'RE LIKE AN 
tC£ MAN. DON'T YOU 
iv GOT NO FEELINGS 
Ikv OR NOTHIN'? ^ 


IF I LET MY XJ 
r EMOTIONS GET THE N 
BETTER OF ME, TH EN I 
COULD GET SLOPPY. IF 
I GET SLOPPY, I 
L COULD MISS y 
■^SOMETHING. < X 

MAKE NO \ 
■ W MISTAKE. WE 
H®/ yV/lL FIND A WAY 
"~Z, TO STOP KINCAID. 
~fr\ I DON'T KNOW 
HOW, BUT , 
Bialik. WE WILL. A 


KINCAID WENT 
AFTER MY FAMILY, 
SAM. MY FAMILY. I 
REMAIN CALM BE- 
CAUSE IT’S THE BEST 
WAY TO SOLVE THE 
^ CASE BEFORE . 
US. 


MiMiH 


r OKAY, 
OKAY. NO 
OFFENSE- 
JUST 
ASKING... 


~ AND IF HE 
EVER GOES NEAR 
MY FAMILY AGAIN, 
I'LL SEND HIM TO 
k. HELL MYSELF. ^ 








"50, uk.. HEY... SPEAKING OF 
MISSING ITEMS, WHAT DID YOU 
END UP DOING WITH THAT 
SFVFRFD HEAD BILLY LEFT 
USAS A VALENTINE?' 7 


FRIEND TAKE 
CARE OF IT. •' 


Mr** 


'if 

vfcA." Jf tIF ' d 

J // . / / ' 


gbjafc 


-4^1 
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yp_ i 

'■'I; 

LP ■ 
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{>■«* "DON'T WORRY V 

i j _: 

, :■« ABOUT 17 , SIR. 









THE GREAT conqueror 

APPROACHED THE 
VILLAGE JUST AFTER 

MIDNIGHT. 


A MESSENGER GREETED HIM, 
OFFERING HUM TRIBUTE 
FROM THE CHIEFTAIN. 


HE HEARD THE PEAL 
OF ALARM BEL LS AS 
THE ENEMY CAMP 
SPRUNG TQ ALERT. 


ONE? 




HE MOVES LIKE A 
FLA SH Ft RE THROUGH 
THE COLD DIRT STREETS 
OF THE VILLAGE. 
UNSTOPPABLE, 
THUNDERING DEATH... 


THE FROSTED NIGHT 
AIR Around him,,. 


HiS GREAT AXE 
GLITTERING 
BENEATH A 
BLOOD-STAINED 
MOON,,. 






ANOTHER TROPHY 
FOR MS LODGE, 
ANOTHER PELT TO 
— WARM HIM BY 

>V the fire. 


HOT BL OOD SEEPED 
INTO THE COLD, 
HARD GROUND AND 
THE <3 REA T KHAN'S 
SPIRIT BRIMMED 
WITH LAUGHTER, 


THERE WAS 
NO MAN ALIVE 
WHO DID NOT 
FEAR HIM. 


/ NO CHLL D 
/ WHO 
/ DID NOT I 
/ SHUDDER / 
/ AT THE / 
f MEREST 
WHISPER L 
OF HIS 
NAME. f 


NO WIFE OR 
MOTHER 
WHO DID NOT 
DREAD HIS 
ARRIVAL . 


NO ARMY THAT 


COUL D STAND BE 
FORE MS CRUEL 
ONSLAUGHT. 


THE GODLESS HORDES OF THE 


CONQUEROR MADE QUfCK 


WORK OF THE VILLAGE. 

■■ . ■■ ■. . 




AND LAUGHED AGAIN AT 
THE COWERING FOOLS 
WHO FELL BEFORE HIM. 


AS A FINAL TROPHY, 
HE PLUCKED THE 
STILL- BEATING 
HEART FROM THE 
CHEST OF THE 
ENEMY CHIEFTAIN. 


HE WOULD FEAST 
ON IT TONIGHT 
AND TAKEH/S 
ENEMY'S STRENGTH. 


THAT IS THE 
WA Y OF THE 
WORL D. 


NO MERCY. 
NO QUARTER 


VICTORY 
OR DEATH 


WIN 


WIN 
AT ANY 
COST. 


m 

HE SACKED 

\ 'V J : 

THE TREASURE 

\L 

HOUSES AND 


TORCHED THE 


BUU DINGS. 





















HiS BLOOD- LUST SA TED 
FOB THE MOMENT, THE 
CONQUEROR RfDES 
OFF (NTO THE NIGHT. 


AND THE THUNDERING 
OF WAR DRUMS FADES 
INTO SILENCE. 








CHRIST! 
WHAT A 
FRIGSIN 
APBSS. 


A A MASSACRE. N 
IT LOOKS LIKE RIB 
NIGHT hi THE BBQ 
HUT. GONNA HAVE TO 
PRY SOME OF THOSE 
POOR BASTARDS 
. APART JUST TO „ 
,>W I. D. THEM. A 


HOW 
BAD )S IT 
INSIDE, 
SILBERT? 


fc/1 SWEAR 
/ THIS 
WHOLE 
. CITY IS 
A GOINS TO 
A HELL . 


ANY MOTIVE, 
DETECTIVE? 


r WHAT, LIKE THERE'S 
A GOOD REASON TO 
DO TH IS ? ? PH AIN r- 
WHO NEEDS MOTIVES 
t ANY MORE p 


SUSPECTS? 
ANY LEADS 
. ATALLP J 


^ NOT YET. 

PROBABLY 
GONNA TAKE 
A WHILE. SO 
WHAT ABOUT 
k. YOU GUYS 5 


? WHY DO N 
I GET THE 
FEELING YOU 
KNOW MORE 
THAN YOU'RE 
V SAYING^ y 













WHERE 


WHAT THE P” 
HOW DfD I 
0 GET HERE ^ 


LLiSmS 

£si "\| hi — PJ r 

KOii'.fVVi 

■KV \ 


M&Ml} 











Vision foggy: 
mead throbbing, 

JASON WYNN 
TRIES TO MAKE 
SENSE OF HIS 
SITUATION. 


ABOVE ALL 
STAY IN 
CONTROL... 


V HELLO? > 
YEAH, THIS 
(5 WYNN. 
CONNECT ME 
THROUGH TO 
k CENTRAL-- / 


GET IT TOGETHER. 
JASON. WORK 
THE PROBLEM. 


<r j 


YU P, 
GOT HIS 
WALLET^ 


GIMME 

OAT 

PHONE, 

BITCH! 


GOT THE 
PHONE? 


GET OFF 
ME! DO YOU 
HAVE ANY 
IDEA WHO 
.YOU'RE... j 

t l/^£t tj ■ 


SHUT 

YOUR 

MOUTH, 

ASSWJPE 


OH 

YEAH 





A UNIQUE PA TCH OF META - 
PHYSICAL REAL ESTATE, THE 
DEAD TONE IS A L tTERAL 
DOORWAY TO THE REAL MS 
OF HEAVEN. 


RAIN BEATING 
AGAINST THE 
DEAD FL ESH 
OF HIS FACE, 
THE HELL - 
SPAWN STANDS 
AT HEAVEN'S 
PERIMETER. 


HE HESITA TES FOR A 
MOMENT... SO WEARY. 
ACHING TO THE VERY 
CORE OF HIS 
CONDEMNED SOUL . 


ALL THIS BLOODSHED, 
ALL THIS MADNESS... 
IT CAN ALL BE TRACED 
BACK TO HIM AND ONE 
RASH, WELL - 
IN TEN T/ONE D ACT 
OF VIOL ENCE. 


HE DIDN'T 
KNOW- HOW 
COULD 
HE HAVE 
KNOWN ? 


WMM PO 
YOU WANT? 
TELL ME, YOU 
0AW 


AS HE CROSSES THE 
THRESHOL D IN TO 
THE DEAD ZONE , HE 
FEEL S HIS POWERS 
DRAIN FROM HIM. ■ ■ 


HIS RAIN - 
SOAKED CLOAK 
AND HELL- 
FORGED CHAINS 
WEIGH HEAVY 
ON HIM r BOW- 
ING HIS BACK. 


j <;mp, 

WHAT 

YOii 

WANT,,. 
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he is vulnerabl e here. 

HEL PL ESS. AT THE MERC Y 
OF THE SHINING CITY. 
SPAWN DOESN'T CARE. HE 
JUST WANTS AN END TO /TALL 


SINCE THE 
BEGINNING OF 
TIME, MAN 
HAS RAISED 
HIS VOICE TO 
THE SKIES AND 
BEGGED FOR 
DEL IVERANCE, 
ONL Y TO HAVE 
HEAVEN TURN 
A DEAF EAR. 


ALL THE L OSS. . , 

all the suffering 

ALL THE TORTURE... 


AND FOR WHAT? 
FOR THE SAKE OF 
SOME GRAND , 
MASTER PLAN THAT 
WE WRETCHED 
MORTALS WILL 
NEVER UNDERSTAND? 


WHY SHOULD 
THIS TIME BE 
ANY DIFFERENT? 


r \WHat^ 
00 YOU 
WANT FfZOM 


c>Ak»n it?! 

IS IHK ALL 

S- TO You?-' A 


HE CURSES A 
HELL THAT 
WOUL D HARBOR 
SUCH EVIL, AND 
HE CURSES 
A HEAVEN 
THAT WOULD 
ALLOW IT. 


WEAK AND PO WERL ESS, 
HE COLLAPSES UNDER 
THE WEIGH T OF HIS OWN 
TITANIC GUILT. 


SPAWN 


SPAWN, 
WE NEED TO 
t TALK- , 
















THE NEXT 
MORNING . 


r C'MON, LET"' 
ME GET YOU 
SOMETHING TO 
FAT 'N YOU L001 
LIKE YOU COULD 
, USE A DRINK/ 
TOO... ^4 


~ HEY, BUDDY... ^ 
YOU OKAY? 

YOU LOOK LIKE 
YOU GOT WHACKED 
IN THE MELON 
k PRETTY GOOD. A 


BY THE 
WAY, 
NAME'S 

BOBBY. 


*^«Sl 


W I SAID, ^ 
r ARE YOU 1 
OKAY? DON'T 
MIND THEM 
PEOPLE, MAKES 
’EM FEEL GOOD 
TO HAVE SOME- 
L ONE TO LOOK 
k DOWN ON. A 
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... FULL MOON DINER THE SITE OF 
LAST NIGHT'S GRISLY SLAYINGS. 

AT THIS TIME. POL ICE OFFER LITTLE 
INFORMATION ABOUT THE INVESTIGA- 
TION. WHAT IS CERTAIN IS THAT A 
PERSON OR PERSONS UNKNOWN 
ENTERED THE POPULAR ALL-NIGHT 
EATERY SHORTLY AFTER IrOOA.M., 
AND OPENED FIRE ON THE CROWD 
BEFORE SETTING THE ESTABLISHMENT 
ABLAZE. REPORTS CONFIRM MORE 
THAN ONE DOZEN DEAD IN THE 
ATTACK. POLICE WILL NOT RELEASE 
THE NAMES OF ANY OF THE 
DECEASED UNTIL ALL THE VICTIMS 
HAVE BEEN IDENTIFIED AND THEIR 
FAMILIES NOTIFIED. 


WELL. EVERYONE IN THE WESTERN 
HEMISPHERE SEEMS TO BE GEARING 
UP FOR THE RELEASE OF THE LATEST 
CHAPTER IN A CERTAIN ABSURDLY 
POPULAR SERIES OF SCI-FI FILMS. YOU 
KNOW. THE ONE FROM A GALAXY FAR, 
FAR AWAY,., SO, OF COURSE, THAT 
MEANS LOTS' MORE TOYS, VIDEO 
GAMES, T- SHIRTS AND FAST- FOOD 
TIE-INS. BUT THAT'S NOT ALL, IT'S 
ALSO GOING TO MEAN HIGHER TICKET 
PRICES. YES, THAT’S RIGHT. TICKET 
PRICES ARE GOING UP IN MOST MAJOR 
CITIES, JUSTIN TIME FOR THE MOTHER 
OF ALL BLOCKBUSTERS. THAT MEANS 
A TRIP TO THE CINEMA, PLUS POPCORN 
AND A COUPLE OF SODAS COULD 
NOW REQUIRE MANY MOVIEGOERS TO 
GET A SECOND JOB. SC, STILL PLAN- 
NING ON SEEING IT TWELVE TIMES? 


ANYONE REMEMBER JASON WYNN? 
ACCORDING TO MY SOURCES, THE 
SHADOWY U. S. SECURITY GROUP 
DIRECTOR MAY BE LOOKING FOR ANEW 
JOB, RUMOR HAS IT THAT INTERNAL 
CONFLICTS AND A LACK OF CONFI- 
DENCE IN WYNN'S. . , SHALL WE SAY. . . 
“MANAGEMENT TACTICS" FORCED 
HIS REMOVAL FROM THE DIRECTOR- 
SHIP. AS FOR WHOSE FOOTPRINT 
WAS ON WYNN'S ASS WHEN HE WAS 
SHOWN THE DOOR... WELL... LET'S 
JUST SAY THERE'S A VERY LONG LIST 
OF CANDIDATES, ONE OF WHICH 
MIGHT LEAD ALL THE WAY TO 1600 
PENNS YLVAN I A A VEN UE . OFFICIALLY, 
NO ONE WILL GO ON RECORD AND 
WYNN, OF COURSE, COULD NOT BE 
REACHED FOR COMMENT... 
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WHAT A 1 
PERFECT I 
LITTLE / 
4NG£L./_ 


THEY'RE 
SO CUTE 
WHEN 
THEY’RE 
SLEEPING 


MAKES 


/ COME ON 
f HONEY. 

I COME TO 
V BtLLY... 


HEART 


GOD, I LOVE 
A70S— SO 
SWEET AND 
INNOCENT.., 












COME ON, 
CYAN. YOU'RE 
ONE OF US 


WELCOME 
TO THE 



W iy 
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'‘I’VE ALWAYS THOUGHT 
0 F MYSELF AS a LOO! CAL . 
MAN THE ONLY TIME X 
EVER LET MY HEART RULE 
MY HEAD WAS WHEN 
I MET HELEN. | 

nr — ^ ■ . ' “ J 


"SHE'S MY WORLD. MY 


’ 

■ 


WIFE. THE MOTHER 
OF MY CHILDREN. 
SHE'S PUT UP WITH 
MORE THAN ANYONE 
HAS A RIGHT TO ASK , 




"BUT SHE DOESN'T 
UNDERSTAND THAT. 
MOT TRULY, SHE'S 
TOO GOOD A 
PERSON TO 
BELIEVE ANY 
WORLD COULD BE 
AS WICKED AS I 
KNOW THIS 
ONE TO BE. 


"BUT THIS IS A 
DANGEROUS WORLD 
WE LIVE IN. tT IS 
FILLED WITH EVIL 
AND CRUELTY AND 
VICE. I WANT TO 
MAKE THE WORLD 
BETTER. FOR HER. 
FOR THE KIDS. 



"BUT SHE DOESN'T KNOW 
WHAT'S AT STAKE. AND SHE 
WOULDN'T BELIEVE IT IF I 

TOLD HER- t 

rm "TRUTH BE TOLD 

I SCARCELY 
BELIEVE IT 
MYSELF. 


"SOI SNEAK OUT TO THE 
OFFICE AGAIN. SHE'LL WAKE 
UP IN A COUPLE OF HOURS 
AND SEE THAT I’M GONE. 

SHE WON'T SPEAK TO ME 
FOR A COUPLE OF DAYS. 



"I'M HUNTING THE GHOST OF A 
SERIAL MURDERER. A CHILD 
KILLER NAMED BILLY KINCAID. 


{ SWEARING VENGEANCE ON 
I THOSE WHO WRONGED i 1IM IN 

- LIFE. MY PARTNER SAM BURKE 

- AND I ARE NEAR THE TOP 

OF THAT LIST. 



. rflV . 


"HIS M.O. 
IS TRULY 
INFERNAL 

1 ' .in 


"KINCAID IS POSSESSING INNOCENT 
PEOPLE, COERCING THEM TO PERFORM 
UNSPEAKABLE CRIMES, AND THEN 
SENTENCING THEIR POOR SOULS 
TO HELL . 


"HE’S PLAYING CAT AND 
MOUSE WITH US. HE'S 
GONE AFTER MY FAMILY 
ONCE. I WON'T LET 
THAT HAPPEN AGAIN. 

I CAN'T. 










”1 NEVER BELIEVED 
IN GHOSTS BEFORE. 
NEVER BELIEVED IN 
ANYTHING THAT 
couldnt be ad- 
measured, 
tested or 

ANALYZED. 


* BUT I'VE 
LEARNED THE 


HARD WAY 


r HOW LONG N 

Are you 

PLANNING ON 
STANDING 
THERE, 
k, SPAWN? y 


"SOME THINGS 
DEFY LOGICAL 
EXPLANATION, 


ff J -1 
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7 THE 
ALLEYS. 


ADRENAL INE KICKS IN. 
HE BOLTS UPRIGHT. EYES 
FOCUS IN THE DIM L SGHT 
OF EARLY MORNING- 
HIS MIND SHARPENS. 


Something foul and 

MATTED SCURRIES 
ACROSS JASON WYNN'S 
FACE . WAKING HIM. 


AND HE REMEMBERS. THE TRUTH HITS 
HIM L IKE A TON OF BRICKS. SOMETHING 
MAS GONE TERRI 8L Y WRONG IN H/S L !FE 


r THE DONUT ^ 
JOINT UP THE 
BLOCK TOSSES 
THE OLD ONES 
WHENEVER THEY 

make a New 
BATCH. THEY'RE 
. NOT BAD- y 
TRY 'EM . S 


IT I DON'T N 
KNOW WHERE 
YOU WERE LAST 
NIGHT, BUT IT 
MUST HAVE 
BEEN A 

k HELLUVA , 
Ntv PARTY. J 


r HEY, MAC! \ 
HOW YA 
FEELING, LiuLi? 
SLEEPlTOFF , 

v okay? y 


WANT 

SOME 

BREAK- 

FAST? 


sm&.mmm 
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J GETyOVy^y 1 
FROM ME, YOU 
CRETINS WHAT 
DO l LOOK LIKE 
U, TO YOU? 


ST'S ALL COMING BACK 
TO YOU NOW, ISN'T IT, 
JASON. SOMETHING 
SNAPPED INSIDE YOU, 
TOOK OYER YOUR MIND. 



IT TRIED TO COMPLETELY 
ENVELOP YOU. BUT YOU 
WERE TOO STRONG. YOUR 
LEGENDARY IRON WILL 
PROVED TOO MUCH FOR 
THE PSYCHIC INFILTRATOR 


IT'S A BN OF A BLUR, ISN'T IT? 
THERE WAS SCREAMING, YES. 
AND GUNFIRE. AND BLOOD. 

yes. oceans of blood. 


BLOOD THAT STILL 
CLINGS TO YOU, 
CRUSTED UP AGAINST 
YOUR CLOTHES, 

S TAINING YOUR SKIN. 


WHAT THE ^ 
HELL ARE 
YOU LOOKING 
. AT? ^ 


YEAH. THIS IS > 
WYNN. CONNECT 
ME TO CENTRAL 
DISPATCH I 
NEED A PICK UP. 

NO TIME TO , 
k EXPLAIN.,. A 


YOU FOUGHT IT 
OFF. BUT NOT , 
BEFORE THE 
DAMAGE A 
WAS DONE . & 





^ STOERMER? ^ 
WHAT? I DON'T 
WANT TO 
SPEAK TO THAT 
SANCTIMONIOUS 
V OLD.,. — 


I'M \ 
PATCHING 
YOU THROUGH 
TO MISTER 
STOERMER'S 
OFFICE, , 
V MR. WYNN. JT 


SIR, I CAN 
EXPLAIN . 


HELLO? 


J HELLO, *1 
JASON. HAD 
A BUSY 
NIGHT, DID 
\ YOU. t* 











ALO OK, IT'S... ^ 
ITS FINE. I OVER- ^ 
REACTED. NOTHING 
TO WORRY ABOUT. 
I'LL MAKE MY OWN 
“WAY BACK. 1 DON’T 
WANT TO BOTHER. 
>n. ANY- JvZ 


/ of course x 

you CAN WE 
HAVE EVERY 
CONFIDENCE IN 
YOU. BUT THE 

main thing NOW 
IS TO GET YOU 
OFF THE STREETS. 

GIVE ME YOUR 
k COORDINATES. /. 


\ PLEASE, H 
I IT'S NO 
i BOTHER . 
JUST TELL US 
WHERE YOU 
„ ARE. 


uu... 

CONEY 

ISLAND. 


BASTARD 


■ HOW 
FESTIVE 
WE'LL BE 
RIGHT 
. THERE. 


jfV 1 y.TWfj . Afi Ht It t-t!> - L 
Z. ykjl. bOlSTil.NCt 


lot At: 
Pol ict 


rtAreM ex 


) 5 TO | 


DID 

YOU 

GET 

THAT? 


YEAH. 1 
THINK SO 
GIMME A 
SECOND. 


T OKAY. ^ 
THERE. I 
GOT HIM. 
ABOUT TWO 
BLOCKS NORTH 
OF THE 

k BOWERY. A 


SPLENDID 


[ / V 

* 1 
1 


I m| 

|L\ f I 
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"THE ERSTWHILE Lt. Cot. AL 
SIMMONS, 3.U.S. SPAWN. FOR 
SOME REASON, OUR PATHS ARE 
INTERTWINED IN WAYS I CAN'T 
BEGIN TO COMPREHEND- 


"HE SAVED MY LIFE NOT LONG 
AGO. BUT THERE'S A CONNECTION 
THAT RUNS EVEN DEEPER THAN 
THAT. COME WHAT MAY, WE'RE 
IN THIS TOGETHER. " 


f TALKED IT \ 
OVER With ' 
C 06 M 0 WO, AMP 
THATY WHAT WE 1 
^ CAME Of J. 
Ow WiTH 


t ARE ’ 
YOU SURE 
YOU WANT 
TOGO 
THROUGH 
^ THIS? i 


00 i ^ 
HAVE A 
CHOICE? 


L"^ I DON’T KNOW. DO YOU? ^ 
TO BE HONEST, I STILL DON’T 
FULLY UNDERSTAND EXACTLY WHAT 
YOU ARE? ARE YOU FLESH AND 
. BLOOD? SPIRIT? SOMETHING > 
^-1 ELSE? 


WHAT lS THIS, AH INTERVIEW? 


^MO, SIP. I’M 

JUST CURIOUS. DO YOU EAT? 
DO YOU SLEEP? 


r J. DON'T THINK 1 ^ 

NEED TO, BUT “SOMETIME 1 * 
i PO. OUT Of HABIT- LESS 
50 THEBE PAYS- 



PERHAPS YOU 
SHOULD 5TART AGAIN. 

I LL FREELY ADMIT THAT 
EXISTENTIAL PROTOCOLS 
ARE A BIT BEYOND 
MY EXPERTISE... 


BUT IT’S 
ALWAYS 
STRUCK ME 
THAT tT'S THE 
LITTLE THINGS 
THAT MAKE US 
HUMAN. 



s jfjxX' >JaI 


SPAWN? 


/ YOU KNOW > 
WHAT? SAM IS 
PROBABLY GOING 
TO KILL ME. THESE 
ABE THE LAST TWO 
BUT I THINK THIS 
V A JUST CAUSE. . 


HHfA IT RtMiNPS^S 

'ME OF BALLGAMES- ANP 

FOURTH Of JulVS With 
wanpa. salt air, sano g£ 

TWEEN OUR TOES- I HAD 
\ fORGOTTEN SO , 
■ MUCH... 


~ LIKE I SAID, \ 
SPAWN. IT'S THE A 
LITTLE THINGS 
THAT COUNT IN 
THE END. ENJOY IT, 
I BELIEVE YOU , 
v DESERVE IT . y 


S BESIDES, 

IF THIS PLAN 
DOESN'T WORK 
THIS COULD BE 
THE LAST ONE 
. FOR BOTH 
V OF US. — , 


r ARE VOlP 
UNDER THE 
IMPREASiON 
THAT J'M 
wHUMAN? a 


r WELL, OF ^ 
I COURSE ' 
V YOU ARE. 

I MAYBE NOT 
I PSYCHO- 
LOGICALLY, BUT 
ESSENTIALLY.! 


y UNDER- ^ 
NEATH IT ALL, ' 
YOU'RE A MAN, 
JUST AS I AM. 
YOU MUST BE. IF 
NOT, WHAT IS THE 
POINT OF YOUR 
Y STRUGGLE? > 


SPAWN? 


SO, TELL ME 
MR. SIMMONS. 
WHEN WAS THE 
LAST TIME YOU 
ENJOYED A 
SEMi-COLD 
BEER? WITH 
A FRIEND? 







THREE 

HUNNERD 


COME ON 
SILBERT. 
WHERE 
ARE YA? 


r yo. x 
mister! \ 
WANNA DEAL? 

GEN -U-fKE 
POL EX. FIVE 
HUNNERD a 
V BUCKS. J 


OKAY 

TWO- 

FtTTY.. 


LEMME 
TAKE A 
LOOK AT 
. THAT. J 




> GET n 
OUTTA 
HERE, KID. 
I'M WAITING 
FOR SOME- 
V ONE. a 


IT'S TICKING 


'COURSE 
IT'S TICKING. 
AIN'T BROKE 
FIRST CLASS. 
I TOL' YA. 


/ JUST X 
A LITTLE 
SOMETHING 
I PICKED 
UP IN COP 
\ SCHOOL .j 


ROLEXES 
DON’T 
TICK. THEY 
. SWEEP. „ 


Miiii 


r TRY 1 
AND 
CATCH 
ME FAT 
.ASS/ . 


is the X 

W SECOND ' 
f HAND ON A 
ROLEX SWEEPS, 
IN A SMOOTH, 
CONTINUOUS 
MOTION. THIS 
. ONE TICKS. SEE' 
L TICK TICK TICK 
ik’S A FAKE, . 


r eAVS ^ 

YOU. HOW 
COME YOU 
KNOW 
l THAT? A 








HEYA, 

SAMMY. 


r SILSERT. 
THERE YOU 
ARE, SO 
WHAT'S UP? 
WHY'D YOU 
ASK TO 
V MEET? > 


I WANNA 
KNOW 
ABOUT THE 
. MARK. . 


YEAH? 

MARK 

WHO? 


W I WANNA \ 
r KNOW HOW 
YOU KNEW TO 
LOOK FOR IT. 
WHAT DO WE 
GOT HERE? SOME 
FUNKED -UP NEW 
L. REUGION? y 


r MARK V WHEN X. 

WHO? THE \ SARAH 1 
MARK/ THE ' FROST 
WEIRD TOPPED 
LITTLE SCAR / HERSELF, 
.THIN© IE. y YOU 

< CHECKED 

HER NBCK. 
LIKE YOU 
KNEW SOME 

S^- -S§*\THING WAS 
1^^\§S®TVY THERE. < 


DON'T 

KNOW 


/M.E.'S OFFICE i 
* CONFIRMED 
THATALLTHESE 
WEIRDZOES 
KILLING PEOPLE 
HAD THE EXACT 
SAME MARK 
, ON THEIR NECKS. 
\ EVERY DAMN jj 
V ONE. Jii 


GODDAMMIT* 
GAMMY', I MET 4 
YOU HERE ON 1 
THE SLYOUTTA 
RESPECT FOR YOU 
BEING EX -P.D. 

I WANNA GIVE 
YOU A CHANCE , 
Y TO COME A 
CLEAN. AQ 


r HEY i > 

EASE UP/ 

1 DON'T KNOW 
WHAT IT 
L. MEANS. A 


yx WE GO X; 
r BACK A LONG 
WAY, YOU AN' ME. 
BUT X SWEAR TO 
SOD AN' THE DEVIL 
BOTH, IF YOU'RE 
.HOLDING OUT / 
\ON ME... .' Vi 

/(jy’' DON'T^Y 
MW MAKE ME 
T HAUL YOU IN, 

1 4 SAM. ’CAUSE 

ii^LVI’LL DOtT. , 





L 






^ All ^ 

BIGHT- 
DRUM ROLL 
P LEASE- 


TWO 


WE'VE 

EOT TO 

talk:, 

BABY. 



'"LOOK, 1 KNOW YOU'RE 
MAD- X UNDERSTAND. BUT 
THINGS ARE GETTING.,, 

COMPLICATED. ^ 


^THIS,,. OTSE ^ 
WE'RE INVOLVED 
IN.., THAT I'M 
INVOLVED IN... I 
THINK IT COULD 
BE VERY 
v DANGEROUS .> 


WHAT 
ARE YOU 
SAYING, 
HONEY? 



1 WANT YOU TO GO < 
AWAY FOR A WHILE. JUST 
A LITTLE WHILE. I NEEDTO 
KNOW THAT YOU'RE SAFE. 

. AND THAT THE KIDS . 

are safe, 


r I CAN'T 
TELL YOU 
I WISH 
X COULD 
BUT I 
, CANT. 


r WHAT IS IT? \ 
WHAT IS SO 
DANGEROUS THAT 
YOU WOULD ASK 
YOUR OWN WIFE 
K TO LEAVE? A 





DANGEROUS, 
MAX. HOW CAN 
I TRUST YOU IF 
YOU NEVER LET 
v ME IN? I'M 
\ YOUR WIFE ! > 


x I KNOW. X 
^ I KNOW. BELIEVE 
ME, IF THERE WAS 

another way... but 

I JUST CAN T RISK 
, IT. YOU MEAN TOO 
X MUCH TO ME. X 


X YOU CAN X. 

SHARE YOUR DEEPEST 
SECRETS WITHS/Wf, BUT 
YOU CAN'T EVEN TELL 
ME WHY YOU WANT 
V. US TO LEAVE? X 


/ BUT YOU CAN X 
' RISK PUSHING ME 
ASIDE WITHOUT THE 
LEAST BIT OF 

explanation. 

s. IS THAT RIGHT, , 
X MAX? X 


r TH/TT'S A ^ 
RISK YOU'RE WILLING 
^ TO TAKE? j 


"I CAN SEE IT IN 
HER EYES. I'M 
BREAKING HER HEART 


X KEEPING N, 
f SECRETS IS 

dangerous, 

MAX. HOW CAN 
I TRUST YOU IF 
YOU NEVER LET 
v ME IN? I'M 
\ YOUR WIFE ! 4 


X YOU CAN X. 

SHARE YOUR DEEPEST 
SECRETS WITHS/Wf, BUT 
YOU CAN'T EVEN TELL 
ME WHY YOU WANT 
V. US TO LEAVE? X 


-ZzJ-.Kr 




FINE 


"SHE DIDN'T 
SAY IT THIS 
TIME." 


"WHENEVER 
WE FOUGHT 
BEFORE, WHEN- 
EVER THINGS 
DIDN'T GO HER 
WAY, HELEN 
WOULD SAY, 
'THIS ISN'T 
, OVER.' FIERCE 
< AND DEFIANT. 






FtrZ&BRALD 

HOME. 


CYAN! 

HONEY, 

WHAT 

WAS 

THAT? 


BABY, 
AR E YOU 
OKAY? 




HE'S 

SCALED/ 

MOMMY. 


' OL. CYAN, ^ 
LOOK AT THIS 
MESS. WHAT ARE 
YOU DOING IN 
v MY CLOSET? , 


7 OH, GOD- x 

r WHERE DID % 
YOU FIND THAT 
FLAG? PLEASE, 
HONEY. THAT'S 
VERY 'SPECIAL. 

IT BELONGED 
Y TO SOME - j 
-X ONE,,. 7; 


WHAT? ^ 
CYAN, WHO’S 
SCARED? j 


THE 

SAD 

MAN*? 


THE ^ 
SAD MAN, 
MOMMY. HE'S 
SCARED 
v FOR US. y 


LJC 1 C 

TRYIN'TO 
PROTECT 
US, BUT 
HE'S 

AFRAID.. 


1 1 

■ sm 


m 

■ 







"I MET UP WITH SAM LATER 
THAT NIGHT. I CAN'T SAY 
WHY WE CHOSE THE 
KEYSTONE. FOR OLD TIME'S 
SAKE, I SUPPOSE. 


W SHE'S ONA T 
PLANE TO FLORIDA' 
WITH THE KIDS. 
THEY'RE GOING TO 
STAY WITH HER MOM- 
SHE'S NOT TOO HAPPY 
ABOUT IT, I CAN'T 
, SAY THAT I i 
V BLAME HER. * 


"THINGS WERE 
SIMPLER THEN 
IT WAS EASY 
TO TELL THE 
GOOD GUYS 
FROM THE BAD, 
THINGS MADE 
SENSE. 


"THE KEYSTONE IS A 
COP'S BAR. WE USED TO 
SPEND A LOT OF TIME 
HERE IN THE OLD DAYS. 


SO ^ 
WHAT 
HAPPENED 
WITH 
w HELEN?, 


I DON'T 

LIKE KEEPING 1 
THINGS FROM 
HER, BUT I REALLY 
DON'T SEE WHERE 
I HAD ANY a 
V CHOICE. A 


H l Vwh,F. , 
ST6RM ! 


r YEAH... WELL/ 
I'M SURE SHE LL 
GET OVER IT. 
SHE'S A GOOD 
V WOMAN, . 


^ SOME- ^ 
TIMES I 
THINK SHE'S 
BETTER THAN 
I DESERVE. 


’THERE'S NOT 
MUCH WECAN 
DO NOW, 
EXCEPT WAIT. 
WAIT FOR 
KINCAID TO 
MAKE HIS 
MOVE. AND 
PRAY THAT 
WE'RE ABLE TO 
PULL THIS OFF. 


"AT TIMES LIKE 
THIS, I SUPPOSE 
NO ONE CAN 
BLAME US IF 
WE WAX A BIT 
NOSTALGIC. " 


rtf'- 


ll 










... SO THIS 
HOT DOG VENDOR,' 
HE SKIMPS ON THE 
RELISH. YEAH, WELL 
I LIKE MY RELISH, SO 
SUE ME. SO X SAYS, 
’■BUDDY, PUT SOME 
GODDAMN RELISH 
ON THATDOG 


ft 


HE COPS 
AN ATTITUDE 
AND TELLS ME TO 
BEAT IT. SO I PULL 
OUT MY SHIELD, 
TELL HIM I'M A COP. 
SAY I'M PART OF 
THE NEW "CONDI 
MENT FRAUD" 
DIVISION. 

SO, THIS 
CLOWN FREAKS 
AND STARTS 
RUNNING DOWN 
THE STREET. 




ALL OF A ~ 
SUDDEN, I'M 
T. J, HOOKER. 
CHASING HIM 
THROUGH ALLEYS 
KNOCKING OVER 
N TRASH CANS...J 


r l CATCH 

UP WITH HIM'N ^ 
PAT HIM DOWN, 1 
RIGHT? TURNS OUT 
HE'S GOT A FRIGGtN' 
PHARMACY UNDER HIS 
COAT. HOT DOG , 
K STAND'S JUST A /■ 
Iv FRONT. ^All 


SO THIS ^ 
r CLOWN ENDS UP 
LOOKING AT lOTO 
T5 MANDATORY. ALL 
BECAUSE HE GOT 
STINGY WITH A 
. LITTLE RELISH. 
V SOME FOLKS,,, j 


Y MAN, ^ 
THOSE WERE T 
THE DAYS, RmL? 

CAN YOU 
BELIEVE WE WERE 
EVER THAT , 
N GREEN? A 









f AND TO 
GOOD 
L FRIENDS 


r to ^ 

GOOD TIMES 
PAST AND 
L FUTURE. . 


SOME- 
TIMES- YEAH 
SOMETIMES 
I GUESS 
I DO. 


W YOU "S 
EVER 
MISS IT, 
TWITCH? THE 
FORCE, r 
k MEAN, a 


YEAH 

ME, 

TOO. 


/ \ DON'T \ 
MEAN TO > 
DISTURB YOU/ 
BUT I WAS 
TOLD TO 
DELIVER 
, THIS TO J 
V YOU. / 


thank 

YOU, 

OFFICER 


EXCUSE 

ME, 

GENTLE 

MEN. 


i IjF^ JT'S MX 
r PLEASURE. I'LL ^ 
GET OUT OF YOUR 
WAY. YOU TWO 
GENTLEMEN ENJOY 
YOUR DRINKS, NOW. 
. AND HAVE A GOOD, 
^ EVENING. A 


YEAH. 
YOU TOO 
v PAL. 



, 1 . T f 

1 7 w/f 

f i \ I 

, / fi i 1 

k i / / ! / 






WHAT IS IT? 
THAT LAB WORK WE 
ASKED FOR? ^ 


— 

r T\ r v 


-VI t : 

' \ ll 





f IT'S > 
r KINCAID. 
HE'S INSIDE 
THAT COP. 
WE'VE GOT 
TO STOP 
L. HIM. > 



WHERE'D HE ' 
GO? DAMN 
IT! YOU DIDN'T 
HAPPEN TO 
CATCH HIS 

NAME* A 
L DJDJA? J& 


yK OKAY. I'LL \l 
' CALL terry and \ 
WANDA AND TELL 
THEM TO SET SOME- 
WHERE SAFE, PRONTO. 
THEN I'LL RUN A CHECK 
v ON THIS OFFICER A 
V RAFFERTY... s/Jl 






r it's ^ 
Almost 
TIME, SPAWN 
ARE YOU 
k READY? . 


V 4 J) CONTINUED. 
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I still rpttipirberthe look on 
Ms smug, m&ggotty face- 
gut Pm B^CK now. No, you 
don't got rid Of BlLLV ktih— 

KinCa'D that easily, IJ& 


And I‘m stronger 
how, too. And bpjt 

of all, I ain't even 

in my oWn BOpy, sc 

I can't get hurt. 


The one rm wearing now 
is a good one. Belongs 
toa cop named Rafferty. 
Dumb, naive, optimistic. 
f?ut it's young and it's 
Strong. 


JSS^did 

like a nice 

DNlFOkM. 

Anway, old 
Spawny is 
about to 
get some 
gEkious 
schoolin'. 




Okay, let's 
getone 

thing 
straight; 
This rS 
MVSTokY; 
not HA. 


L ittle bastard had 
his chatice.and he 
blew ft. "oh, w 0 p is 
me, I miss my 

Wanda." goo- trim'll' 
hoc! GrPt over if. 


You made your 
deal, now live up 
to it. That'S lit P. 

That'S Death. 

"itr ~ ~ 

Put not AL Simmons. No, 
not SPAWN. He had to try 
and prove he was different. 
Y'Know, like -'Look at me, i'm 
the GOOD soldier Of H^LL, >' 


U - 1 


Whatever; Doesn't 
slice that way. You 
work for the devil, 
Vou doth? devil's 
work. No escaping 
it. But he never 
learned. 

xv^r 


Takp mP for {YaWpIP 
-Spawn thought he was a 
big hero when he iced me 
Doin' society* favor. 


£,0 maybe I had a 
thing about little 
kids, i}fgde&l. 
Nobody-f perfect. 


j 




'Stick around. This 
is going to get 
■REAL GOOD. 

I promise you, 









I^Lfnny About 

h&rvpfhng souk. 
B/ery 0^9 of them 
TASTES drffwrrt. 

You Wouldn't think 
fa, but it's true. 


Some &re swPetarvd 
kmd& ffnnamon-y others 
k'i'riddi h*t4 &md pfqu&tr 
But everyone's & Ift+ie 
different. 


M0 r I like the 
INNOCENT 


ones fresh. 

Always hiVP 


MWH& 

















He'S out there 
right now. 


Watching. 


X can feel his 
Sick green p/es 
burning holes 
in the back, 
of my rreck. 


f-le's +pnsed up 
tike a rattle 
snake. Waiting 
for mp to make 
m/rnove, while 
I waff for him. 


Circling each 
other. A pair 
of wild dogs, 
Sizing each 
other up. 


pqi 

Ul <J 


He's 
scared. 


Me s tr/j.ng 
to hide it, 
but i can 
smell the 
4 FEAR - 


? go strong you can 
smell it over the 
rotting garbage of 
these alleys- The 
dark, deep fear of 
someone who 
knows that no 
maHer what they 
Just CAN'T WiN. 


Tha+'S right 
5paw n , You're 
going to lose, 
buddy. In the 
end, yoUTP doing 
to lose EVERY- 
THING! you 
hold dear. 


fYark 

my 

words.,. 










^ WAIT, x 
SLOW DOWN 
WHAT IS 
THIS ALL 
■ ABOUT? v 


\W^ I'M AFRAID^B 
L f THERE'S NO TIME ' 
/ FOR EXPLANATIONS. 

7 WE HAVE REASON TO 
\ BELIEVE THAT YOU 
\ AND YOUR FAMILY 

V Are in grave y 

DANGER, vi 

LETS > — 

JUST \ 

LEAVE IT j . 

AT TH AT. / it 


NO. I 
WON'T 
"JUST 
LEAVE IT 
AT THAT ' 


W TERRY, PLEASE. I 
/ ASSURE YOU WE HAVE 
| OUR REASONS. 1 SENT 
V MY OWN FAMILY AWAY 

\ JUST A FEW HOURS 

^C’MONj^L AGO. ^ 

LADY. WE - r -^ 

JUST DON'T WANT I j / 

TO TAKE ANY Ml 
X. CHANCES. / /\ 


w YOU CAN'T ^ 
r JUST COME BANG^ 
ON OUR DOOR IN 
THE MIDDLE OF THE 
NIGHT AND TELL US 
WE HAVE TO LEAVE, 
ALL BECAUSE OF 
SOME VAGUE AND 
k UNSPECIFIED a 
S>^ THREAT. Sm 


X IF WE'RE X 
' WRONG, I'LL X 
BE HAPPY TO 
BUY YOUR 
WHOLE FAMILY A 
BIG BREAKFAST 
AND WE CAN 
ALL HAVE A 
VHUGE LAUGH , j 
V OK AY 5 / 


r I'M NOT XT 
GOING any- 
WHERE TILL I 
KNOW WHAT THIS 
is All ABOUT, i 
MEAN, JEEZ, 
YOU'RE NOT 
. EVEN REAL A 
V COPS' Ja 










/ S's* > 

* FINE BUT~ 
I'M NOT HAPPY 
. ABOUT THIS. 


< HONEY, ^ 
I THINK 
MAYBE WE 
BETTER 60. 
JUST TO BE 
ON THE SAFE 
k. 5 IDE. A 


i C'MONY 
LET'S GO 
GET THE 
. KID. A 


r CYAN, BABY- > 
WAKE UP. WE'RE 
GONNA TAKE A 
LITTLE TRIP, 

V OKAY? ^ 


^ LISTEN, IMAN> 

between you 

AND ME, THIS HAS 
SOMETHING to do 
WITH AL SIMMONS 
s. DOESN'T IT? > 


THINGS LOOK 
LIKE THEY'RE GOING 
TO GET PRETTY ROUGH 
FOR HIM. IT'LL BE EASIER 
IF HE'S NOT WORRYING 
iw ABOUT WANDA, y 


HONEY? 


CYAN , 
WHAT'S 
WRONG? 


I'M COLD, 
MOMMY. 
WHY'S IT SO 
. COLD? , 


y//A, 


/ S'S* > 

* FINE. BUT~ 
I'M NOT HAPPY 
. ABOUT THIS. 


< HONEYS 
I THINK 
MAYBE WE 
BETTER GO. 
JUST TO BE 
ON THE SAFE 
k. 5 IDE. A 


i C'MON , 
LET'S GO 
GET THE 
. KID. A 


r CYAN, BABY- > 
WAKE UP. WE'RE 
GONNA TAKE A 
LITTLE TRIP, 

V OKAY? ^ 






AH right, then. Enough 
dick in 'around. Let's say 
we rut to f he chase. 


STAY 
HERE. LET 
HIM COME 
TO YOU. 




Nothing 

"Figured 
&5 much 


quess he's, going 


spawn; no! 

YOU'RE FLAVIN© 
RIGHT INTO HIS 
. HANDS! ^ 


to need a little 
convincing. 


WON'T YOU COME 
OUT AND 

i pi ay? J 


s LOVELY 
DIGS YOU GOT 
HERE, BY THE 


WAY. HOW 'BOUT 
\ ©IVIN' ME THE 
\ NICKEL , 
\ TOUR ? A 


% 

wiM 

jl 








~*l~ "fti ■ 


Xg/w/J' 

FVri'i if» 

wtZ 

r: 



mfe-r 



b_ | - >Tm 



















/ THERE x 
YOU ARE. SORRY 
‘BOUT CAPPtN' 
YOUR BUDDIES, 
BUT I REALLY DO 
NEED YOUR FULL 
~ ATTENTION, > 


r SO HOW V 
YOU WANNA x 
DO THIS? THE 
HARD WAY,.. OR 
THE REALLY 
.HARD WAY? / 


KILL ME 
TWICE? 


S Ock,„ N 
SCARY. WHAT 
D’YA think 
YOU'RE 
GONNA DO, 

. spawny? > 


WhdvT lb? 

hen? 

maKi'n g & 

run for it.. 


/ POf^N'T \ 
r MATTER TO N>g, ’ 
/rNCAK?. ONE 

OR ANOTHER, 
I '(A 60NNA APNP 
YOU 0ACK TO NgtL 
L WHPfieYOtJ i 
X eeiONiS. m 


iUV'- 1 












> "YOU'RE NOT ^ 
EVEN REAL COPS. v WHO 
DOES SH E TH INK SHE IS ? 
JEEZ, ALL I'M TRY'N TO DO 
V IS SAVE HER LIFE. A 


1 DIDN'T THINK 
SHE EVER WAS GONNA 
SEE REASON. WOMEN. 


I DON'T 
LIKE THIS 
. SIR. 


WHAT'S T 

THAT? ' 

k. y OFFICER 
"V" RAFFERTY. HE'S 
■ W THIRD GENERATION 
,-1 P. D. ... GREEN ... LESS 
s A THAN A YEAR ON 

K JV the force^^ 

THE AMDHIS *\ 

WIFE JUST HAD \| ^ ’ 
THEIR FIRST J >\ 
CHILD. SIR. HE 
L. HAS A SON. y\£r ; - 


SO 

WHAT'S 

YOUR 

POINT? 




' TH IS N? 

RAFFERTY > 
IS A GOOD 
MAN. I DON'T 
FEEL RIGHT 
ABOUT THIS j 
v AT ALL. / 


W IN ANY ^ 

case, if we 

DON'T GET TO THE 
ALLEYS PRONTO, 
THE WHOLE ISSUE'S 
GONNA BE PRETTY . 
k. MUTE. y 


A HE'S A GOOD V rf'r’ArA &1L*/ Pt 
MAN WITH A SOUL- \}'' ■■ Jga &l ' 

STEALING, REVENGE- 

SEEKING GHOST OF I MEAN, I'M NOT ^ 
A CHILD HILLER THRILLED ABOUT THIS 
INSIDE HIM. IT'S NEITHER. BUT WE 

NOT LIKE WE GOTTA JUST GOTTA TRUST 
NLOT OF OPTIONS.. THAT SPAWN AND THE 
ftsy ^yt\OlV MAN KNOW WHAT 

THEY'RE DOING, j 


HANG 

ON! 


WHAT? 


Huk? 


MOOT, 
SIR. NOT 
"MUTE. " 
MOOT. 


MOOT 


NEVERMIND 

SIR. 



M/a 

xM 

W'Jk 


\ iJ] 

I ■ r .l> ", 

[ v 


r is 

H 

1 ll 

y }/y$f 

nTi 


AM 














r THlA ^ 

where 
it evP4, 

JONOAtCU, 


^ DON'T seT ME > 
WRONG, r WOULDN'T 
MIND. I MEAN, I'VE 
GOT THE WHOLE 
NIGHT TO KILL,.. > 


WHERE 
ARE VA, 
SPAWN? 


/ DO I ^ 

' HAFTA POP > 
A FEW MORE 
OF YOUR 
PALS TO 
GET YOUR 


/ 'COS ONCE > 
YOU'RE OUT OF 
THE WAY, THE 8BAL 
FUN STARTS. THINGS 
YOU CAN'T EVEN „ 
-^IfMAGWe. << 

■ \7 so what' 

*1 Ivready^^ 


















'TT7T 




r YoU 0gT, A 
0n .ireoY- 
(5iMM£ 

k You (2 


00 or 


YOU 
GOT IT, 
BUD. 




Hot GOING 

A NYWHEse. 


r welcome 
■tofH&oeAP > 
20H£t BULY. 
Trli'5 PART Of= THg 
ALiev"') eoppgR^ 
pipeciltoN i 


r None ^ 

of hh-ls 

CH (L 1 ?P£N 
HAYg AHY 
fOY/td 
v nepe. . 


/ YAGetlf, \ 

' silly? vou pe ’ 

HOW <7 TUCK IMS iPf 
THAT 8 OP Y. Anp 

seuevcMS when r 

T£LL YOU, YOU'pe 
l HOT GETTING j 

\OU TAUYg, >< 


^HELL, MAN ! 

lookit you; 

YOU’RE BLEEDING! 
WHAT'S THAT 
ABOUT, Uuk, 
SPAWNY? USED UP 
ALL YOUR POWER 
v CHIPS, DIDJA ?y 


f DON'T N 
WORRY. I'LL 
MAKE THIS 
QUICK AND 
BE ON MY 
Y WAY. V 








TH'^ l 4 

where if ewp'S, 
fou AND M£ 

Sw JVSAN TO MAN- 


TOUCH 

YOU, 


X yAW 5 \ 
r the matter < ^ 

KiNCAiC. Not 
tJ <tiv TO flGHTNtf 
Your OvJH J 
V- 6 ATTLg<; ? / 


pamn, he's strong, I'lf 
give him that, ^ven 
wounded, with no 

. 1 r j l l 


powers, h? shift has 

vSi'oi mon?' training 
and combat skill. 


"^ut this Bodv is pretty strong 
too, *nd even younger. Ahd best 
of all, ft ain’t MINE. Sol ifnt 
much worried about damaging it, 



c tt || V CIRCLE tight, \f 

- -is - ." 1 - Mug JT 


* boys, whatever 1 

'"I i YOU DO, DON'T LET 1 

'^ r J- — [ 

1-lfl 

jUrk ™ e m GET OUT^m 

V AND \p 

4 u 

/ DON'T LET \l 


~~~ f r ^ J 

i BILLY I 









To!dj& tbjS WAS 
gonni^SrQOot*. 


HANG 

TOUGH 

MAN. 


GO! GO 
COME 


r THAT'S ^ 
R IGHT 
SCHOOL THA 
t FOOL ! , 





r keep A 
YOUR LEFT 
UP. YOUR 
l LEFTS a 


SHAKE ^ 
IT OFF, MAN 
SHAKE IT 
l. OFF. > 


IT'S ALL YOU 
BABE. IT'S 
. ALL YOU. . 



r THIS IS ^ 

PRETTY FUN, 
MAN. I NEVER 
KNEW YOU 
LIKED IT SO 
^ ROUGH, y 


K 7/ MOT 

ml 


■ 


' t 












■■■■■■ 


Okay; I admit, things are 
lookJnq pretty bad tor me. 
And listen to those a-holes 
cheering him on. 


m 4-jelC, X bet 

5$ YOU'RE 

§§| cheermg for 


YeaK well 
screw you 


r ain't gonna c< 
down like this. 
No sir Not by 
a long shot. 


WHY'S 

that 0UY 
SHAKING? 


r WHAT THE ^ 
HELL?.' WHERE AM 
1 ? OU JESUS CHRIST 
JESUS CHRIST,,, 

. WHO ARE YOU , 
V PEOPLE...?^ 


HUH Tf 


WHAT'S 

GOING 

ON? 


WHAT'S 
WRONG 
WITH 
HIM ? 


HIS 

MAN. 
i.CJOFA|T HIS 
EYES ! 




WHAT"* ? 



tF/l 


■ f - 

jF • \ ' ■Pp 

k ,.y sa 

t -ifl B i ( JB . 

it ’ : Vi. .. ^ 


L 1 JL. 


If \ It 
3 A\\ 









1 told /oU 
before. 
This fs r^r 
Story, 
not His. 


/ WHATAMI, ^1 
AN tOtOT ? YOU 
THINK I DON'T KNOW 
ABOUT THE DEAD 
ZONE. I SWEAR, 

> Simmons... y 


...THE THING ^ 
1 HATE MOST 

ABOUT YOU (side from 

THAT TIME VOU JAMMED AN ICE 
CREAM S COOPER IN MV SPI-EEN) 

IS YOU RS so . 
>- GODDAMN 














X YOU THINK X 
/ I'D EVEN 0B HERE ' 
i NOW, CLAIMING AtL 
THESE SOULS, IF YOU 
\ HADN'T KILLED ME 
\ IN THE FIRST j 
V. PLACE- 

j^AIN'T GONNA?%, 
f STOP THERE, 

neither, first \ 

I'M GONNA TAKE T 
DOWN THOSE TWO 
I DIOT EX COP5. PLUS I 
THE SKINNY ONE'S j 
WIFE. AND HIS 1 

. KIDS. DON'T A 

VWOR'RY, I WILL M 

■5k findthem. XdB 


r you > 
actually 

THINK YOU 
HAVE FREE 
. WILL?' , 


X YOU THINK N 
YOU MATTER? 
HUH? YOU'RE A 
JOKE. THERE 
WAS ONLY EVER 
ONE WAY THIS 
COULD END, YOU 
NEVER HAD ANY 
3L CHOICE. A 


X YOU X 
' HAVEN'T DONE > 
ONE THING SINCE 
YOU'VE BEEN BACK 
THAT WASN'T 
EXACTLY WHAT 
HELL WANTED . 
V YOU TO DO! A 


< BUT, SAY..X 
CAN YOU GUESS 
WHAT I'M SAVING 
FOR DESSERT? 


AND THEN ALLX- 
' YOUR ALLEY RAT 
FRIENDS. THEN, WHO 
KNOWS, MAYBE I'LL GO 
AFTER THESENATE. 
HELL, THEY'RE ALL 
HALF-WAY IN OUR j 
^ POCKET X 

IX ALREADY. * 


Xmaybe i'llX 
jump INSIDE 

TERRY. MAKE 
HIM DO REALLY 
BAD THINGS TO 

HIS WIFE. YOU 
CAN PICTURE IT, 
__ CAN'T YOU... ^ 


X THAT'S X 

Bright, sweet n 

LITTLE WAN DA -POO 
HAVEN'T OUITE 
FIGURED OUT 
v WHAT I 'LL DO y 
TO HER,,, 


0°K, MAN 
IT -5 GOING TO 
BE SWEET. 
THIRTY- ONE 
FLAVORS OF 















ITS 

GONNA 

BE" 







TWiTcH...? 


r OH GOD... 
I HAD TO... 
I COULDN'T 
TAKE THE 
CHANCE... I 

.thought:,. 


^ DEAR GOD, 

I JUST KfLLED 
AN INNOCENT 
MAN- HE HAD 
A WIFE... A KID 
WHAT HAVE 
V I DONE..?, 


/V'NCAiC? > 
k 6orte. i 
if* 

HP 1 ? 60 rJf 
fHP EARTH IY 
V, PLANE- > 
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/ RAFFERTY^ 
f DIDN'T <50 TO 
HELL. LET'S 
FACE IT-- POOF 
SUCKER WAS 
GOOD AS 
DOOMED ONCE 
.KINCAID GOT 
\ AHOLD OF j 
V HIM . 


r NO ~ 
MARK. NOT 
LIKE THE 
„ OTHERS, , 


TWITCH 


LEAST 
YOU SAVED 
HIM FROM 
DAMNATION 


I CAN'T 
LOOK 
AT HIM. 


r I MEAN, 

I DON’T KNOW 
IF IT MAKES 
YOU FEEL ANY 
V BETTER.., . 


NO... ' 
NO IT 
DOESN'T, 
ACTUALLY. 


YEAH. Ml 
NEITHER 



- ..V 

t ft " " 

■ 

m 






W" ACCORDING 
r TO L EGEND, THE ^ 
TROJAN WAR 1 

BEGAN WHEN PARIS ' 
CARRIED OFF TH/S * 
DAUGHTER OF ZEUS \ 
AND L EDA, THE , 

MOST BEAUT! FUl / 
. WOMAN IN ALL /, 
OF GREECE, 

If H O : - 

- f : \ *t£iEN. 


” Hit..- H 
WHO IS 
APHRODITE ? 


DATTY 


HEY, MUNCHKIN 
WHERE DID YOU 
COME FROM? 


THERE'PLANE. 
WE WANTED TO 

iws-prize you. 


A OH, T'M\ 
SO SORRY. 1 
WE WERE 
LOOKING FOR 
HELEN. 
HELEN OF , 

V TROY. / 


REALLY? 


^ WELL, YOU ^ 
CERTAINLY DID. ^ 
THIS IS THE MOST 
WONDERFUL "MIS- 
PRIZE" I CAN 
IMAGINE. I WASN'T 
EXPECTING YOU . 
k BACK,,. sd 


f 


m 



11 


I J 

L 

JI& 










WASN'T. 

LjrH,., \ 

EXPECTING L ^ 

YOU BACK S' 

SO SOON. HELLO 
X. HELEN 


HELEN? 


m 

mm 

■v.v:. 


w I'M SO SORRY. ^ 
' BABE. YOU DON’T ' 
KNOW WHAT I'VE BEEN 
THROUGH. BUT I DID IT 
ALL FOR YOU, HONEY. 

. YOU AND THE KIDS. 

L I THOUGHT I J 
X LOST YOU, / 


^ SHH. I'M ^ 
HERE. I'M NOT 
GOING ANYWHERE 
NOT NOW, NOT 
v EVER . V 


X WHAT 1 \ 

DID.,. I, „ I DID ' 

WHAT I MAD TO* 
CAN YOU UNDER- 
STAND? I D RATHER 
LOSE MY SOUL THAN 
. LOSE YOU, BABY. A 


; ftttff M | 

I KNOW, ) I 
HONEY. /; 


AND ^ 
THAT'S ALL 
I NEED TO 
KNOW, 

. OKAY° a 



r \ 
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m tage 


DIGITAL 

EDITION 


T,' 

Yaffil jf 


tifyi ^ /-j 

i 
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\WOPM 

FOOD- 


T'^r IN 

f the end, ^ 
THAT'S All- WE 1 
AMOUNT TO, ISN'T 
it? DOESN'T MATTER 
IF YOU WERE 6000. 

Op @AE>. OP 
V JUST PLAIN J 
X UNLUCKY. >V 


y^lH THE^S^ 

f END YOD'fiE> 
JUST ANOTHER 
COLD SLA6 OF 
MEAT. REAP AND 
60 NE AND 
l SOON TO BE , 
\f0R60TTfNV 


r ONE \ 
WAY OR 
ANOTHER- 

Sooner op 
lat^r.., 
EYppYTHiNO 

^Oi E6'-' ^ 


EYE RYTkltN6 
EYCEpT 
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~ OF COURSE ^ 
NOT. YOU CAN'T 
BELIEVE THAT. 
IT WAS A BLUFF. 
A PLOY, 


If/ KlNCAtO 

O/ WAS SIGHT, 

// WASN'T HE? EVERY 
Ml THING J DO ONLY 
MAKES MATTERS 
11 WORSE. EVERYTHING' 


Y BILLY WAS JUST 
TRYING TO KEEP 
VOL' OFF-BALANCE 
PREYING ON YOUR 
OWN SELF-DOUBT 

IN AN EFFORT TO 

V CONTROL YOU. 


> funny... 

I WAS JUST 
THiNKiNG-.- I 
COULD SAY 
THE SAME 

THING about 
V You. > 


J TRY ONLY MAKES /J 
k THE DEVIL // 
STRONGER- XS 

- THAT'S^ 

™ e real 

E&jjpHl TRUTH. 

HPI'aViSN't it?. 


r/ people 
/ PlERr COG. \ 
r BECAUSE OF ME. 1 
THERE'S NO GETTING 
AROU NO THAT. THERE 
ARE MORE SOULS 
UH HELL TONIGHT J 
\ BECAUSE OF / 
■X ME. ZJ 


YOU KNOW, A 
r OLD MAN - THE 
MORE t SEE OF 
YOUR "BIG PICTURE, 
k THE LESS t 
X LIKE IT. y 


\V*." 


\ 

W 9 EVERY WAR HAS 
* , CASUALTIES, SPAWN. YOU 


WERE A SOLDIER. YOU SHOULD V 
UNDERSTAND THAT. BUT YOU 
»- MUST KEEP YOUR EYE ON 

THE 8>G PICTURE— 

1 ' . Y 












c 5 o. v 
f LEAVE fAf 1 
ALONE. ALU THE 
WORDS IN THE 
WORLD WONT 
CHANGE- 
L WHAT J YE 
^ DONE... 


'■’at 

\r*ry 


PATHETIC 


r LOOK ^ 
AT YOU . 
YOU 

GOOOAMNED 
^ PUSSY... . 
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W DON'T YOU ^ 
THINK IT'S' ABOUT 
TIME YOU GOT OFF 
YOUR FREAKIN ' ASS 

AND 









WHO (?o You 

THINK! YOU 

V Al 4 


^ DON'T < 
PLAY ME 
LIKE THAT, 
BUDDY. YOU 

KNOW WHO 
k I AM. a 


f WHAT KlMO\ 
3f (SAME 15 
THK? 15 THf5 

MAteeoiotA 5 
. LATEST 
V TplCK? V 


NO TRICK 
BELIEVE 
ME. 


r IT'S TIMS ^ 
YOU AND ME 
HAD A HEART- 
TO-HEART, PAL 
V COME ON. . 


FOLLOW 

ME. 










WHERE 

ape we? 


NOWHERE, 


r WOULD HAVE 
THOUGHT YOU'D 
. RECOGNIZE 

^ IT. ^ 


^ JUST A LITTLE ^ 
FURTHER. GOT SOME 
THINS T WANT TO 
SHOW YOU. j 


r OKAY, ' 
SOLDIER. QUIZ 
TIME: WHOSE 
GRAVE IS 
V THIS? ^ 








r AND TO BE 
PERFECTLY 
HONEST, I'M 
SICK TO 
DEATH OF 
YOU PISSING 
i ALL OVER 
X IT. A 


WRONG- 

IT'S 

M'ne. 


r YOU'RE NOT > 
ME, GET IT? 
YOU'RE NOT AL 
SIMMONS. MAYBE 
YOU WERE ONCE, 
BUT THAT WAS 
k A LONGTIME , 
fcL AGO. A 


r TIME ~ 

TO BURY 
THE PAST, 
BUD. SOONER 
OR LATER, 
EVERYTHING 
. DIES. A 


T7t 

* 


i 





THi6 
A U£- A 
. f(2l CK. 


OU YEAH? 
THEN WHY 
ARE YOU 
SHAKING? 


^ YOU'RE SCARED N 
OF THE TRUTH, 

MAN. AFRAID TO DEAL 
V WITH THE REAL. 


f THAT'S WHY \ 
YOU LET THAT \ 
OLD MAN BOSS 1 
YOU AROUND, AIN'T 
IT? SO YOU DON'T 
HAVE TO FEEL J 

v responsible . y 


S MAKES 
ME SICK TO 
LOOK AT YOU . 
WAS A PROUD 
MAN. A MAN 
v OF ACTION. 


r BUT 
YOU,,. 
WHAT A 

waste. 


r WHAT? X 
THAT YOU'RE 
TRYING TO FIND 
YOUR "TRUE 
PATH"? THAT 
YOU'RE DOING 
.THE BEST YOU . 

CAN 1 ? A 


TOU DON'T 

Understand 




r PROBLEM ^ 
IS, YOUR BEST 
AIN'T ALL IT'S 
CRACKED UP TO 
. BE, IS ITP 














OU, YEAH A 
BUDDY, I 
KNOW ALL 
A30UT YOUR 
. "BEST-" y 


r LOOK AT ^ 
THE WORLD 
OF HELL YOU 
BROUGHT DOWN 
ON ALL THOSE 
POOR FOLK IN 
k THE ALLEYS. A 




LYHOW MANY^H 
f INNOCENT ^ 
PEOPLE WERE 
LEFT DEAD IN 
YOUR WAKE WHILE 
YOU WERE TRYING 
. TO WORK OUT . 
LyOUR IDENTITY A 
Jk ISSUES 3 


W I'M SURE ^ 
THEY'D FEEL 1 
BETTER IF THEY 
KNEW IT WAS ALL 
PART OF YOUR 
OWN PERSONAL 
. GROWTH , 
^ PROGRAM. A 
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W r LET'S FACE IT. 
r CAN YOU THINK OF 
ONE LIFE YOU’VE TOUCHED 
THAT HASN'T REAPED A 
WHIRLWIND OF CRAP . 

because of you? ^ 


^ HELL, 

YOU EVEN ^ 
DRAGGED WANDA 
AND HER POOR 
LITTLE KID INTO 
YOUR CESSPOOL 
k OF A "LIFE. " A 


...ONE ^ 
BATTLE YOU'VE 
"WON" THAT HASN'T 
BLOWN UP IN YOUR 
. FACE SOMEHOW? 


r ‘COURSE, 

I GUESS IT S 1 
EASIER TO HIDE 
IN THE PAST, MOPING 
LIKE FREAKIN' 
HAMLET IN THE A 
k. ALLEYS. ^ 


r BUT ^ 
BEING A 
GOOD SOLDIER 
ISN'T ABOUT 
DOING WHAT'S 
t EASY- A 


THERE 
WAS A TIME 
YOU KNEW 
THAT. 












r sut i 

r MAYBE 1 
YOU CAN 
START BY 
BEING YOUR 
OWN MAN, 
PICK A 
SIDE Al- k 
L READY. A 


OR, HELL, QUIT.' WHO 
SAYS YOU HAVE TO PLAY 
THEIR REINDEER GAMES, 

^ anyway? ^ 


e,0 

WHAT 
VO I 
VO? 


THAT'S 

YOUR 

PROBLEM 


Attack 

^RETREAT. REGROUP 
AND RE-EVALUATE- ANY 
THING BUT SURRENDER. 

, ANYTHING BUT WHAT 
k. YOU'RE DOING. A 


r LOOK AT t 
THOSE CHAINS. 
YOU'RE A SLAVE. 
NOT JUST TO 
CIRCUMSTANCE 
. BUT TO THE 
W PAST- A 


r 0|JT 1 
WHA1 
VO J PO 
ABOUT-. 


TIME TO 
LET GO. 


WHAT 

ABOUT 

WANDA ? 









r YOU STrLL ~ 
DON’T GET IT. WANDA 
WAS MY WOMAN, 
^ NOT YOURS, > 


w it's mb ^ 

^SHE MISSES, 
8UD. ME SHE 
DREAMS ABOUT, 
LATE AT NIGHT, 
WHEN TERRY 
DOESN’T COME 
k HOME. NOT 
YOU. ]A 


W JUST THE ~ 
THOUGHTOFYOU 
MAKES HER SKIN 
CRAWL. HELL, CAN 
YOU BLAME HER? 
HOW COULD SOME- 
t ONE LIKE HER..., 


WHAT'S 

THE 

MATTER, 

SLICK? 


TRUTH 

HURT? 
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m. ; 

^How YoJ 


OR 

0Ap 

PREAM"' 


r * PON'T 
CARE WHO 
^ YOU ARE. 


r WHETHER 
YOU'RE ?oME 

< PEVIL- . 


r OR THE 
QOOO AMH 
<5HOYT op 
(EHR^YMAP 
V PAST. > 


^ J'U ^ 
MAKE You 1 
40RRYYOU 

WEflE 
SOEVER .... 


<5 o ^ M n . 

Finish itm 

DEsrQof 






C AH'T 


Vo u Hrt'/E 
To. PoN't VoU 
S e £.., ITS 
oN^v*/aT.* 
F^R SaW 

oFu^.m m 


L>eu tenant 

THAT* AN 
oRpeR 




HAVE 1 


FT 

■J J 




jf.-'V- 1 
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r YOU A 

were 

Pi< 5 Hf. m 

k 6 £?RRy'. ^ 


c 6op > 
KNOWS 
YOlJ 'V£ 
EARNS 0 If. 
6 OO 0 BYE 


rwHEREYep^ 
YOU APE NOW« 
I HOPE YOU'RE 

V AT PEA^. > 
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everyone 
listen of. 


r WHAT 
IS HE 
TALKING 
ABOUT? 


r f WANT ~ 

gVEPYeooY our 

Of THE ALLEYS 
v iMHfPiATg(,Y,> 


Jr tAK 6 WHAT 
^ TOO WANT 6UT t 
6ETOUTNOW. J‘M 
0NLY60IN6 TO TELL 
YOU ONCE ANp I WON'T 

ge pe?poN^i-e foft 

V THOff WHO IA& > 
EEHtNO, 


OUT 
OF THE 
ALLEYS? 


WHY? 


> AA'O 

Move 1 

NOW/ 








r spawn, ^ 
BUDDY.., 
WAIT UP. 
WHAT ARE YOU 
► DOING? > 


fC LgANlN©^ 

House. 

SOMETHING I 
SHOULD HAVg 
t pone long 

V A so. y 


^ "CL PANIN© 
HOUSE 7 " 3 MmU? 
WHAT'S THE 
SAG? 1 DON'T 
GET IT. ^ 


r YOU ^ 

DON'T 

Neeo to 

"GET" IT. 

jusT^er 

V OUT/ j 


^ C'MONi AL. IT'S 
ME, BOBBY. JUSTTELL 
ME WHAT'S GOING ON, 
fcw OKAY, AL? ^ 


THAT'S 
NOT MY 
PPOSi-EM 


BUT WHERE 
AM 1 SUPPOSED 
w TO GO? ^ 


AL ^ 
4'MMONS IS 
0 € AD. N£V£P SPfAY 
. THAT NA MP , 

AGAIN,.. ^ 



4 ** 











asesia 

L - Y' n>: tin 


r SPAWN 
WHAT 
Are you 
.DOINGS 


ft nefdSi 
love a 
PAWN IN 
SOMEONE 

nw 

V^AME. 


TAKiNfi-' 
MATTERS 
INTO 
M*ToWN 
HAN PS . j 




f fROM^ 

NOW ON. 
THE ONLY 

Wiuse 

V MINE ■ , 
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ENOUGH’ ^ 
r I DEMAND YOU 
STOP THIS NONSENSE 
AT ONCE. YOU'RE NOT 
THINK! N6 CLEARLY? 

DON'T YOU UNDER - 
k STAND WHAT'S , 

fejK at staked y< 


r geTTgf? 
<5£f OUT 
WHILE 
YOU STfLL 
. CAN- 


r UHHANp ^ 
ME. OLD MAN- 
YOU ARE IN NO 
POSITION TO 
DEMAND 
V ANYTH IN 6. j 


p n 

DAMN YOU, 
SPAWN.' WHAT 
!N HELL 

□O YOU THINK 
. YOU'RE 
\ DOtNG? 4 


t?0tN6? 
I^N'T It 
OBVIOUS? 
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New York is a city 
built on ghosts, 


Close your eyes and 
you can hear them. 
Look quickly enough 
and you may see them 


The still-born dreams 
of immigrant souls, 
delivered to Ellis 
Island by black 
draped coffin ships... 


The leaping suicide 
bankers of 1 929. .. 


The sky-walking Iroqouis 
laborers buried beneath 
the colossal marble 
pediments of Manhattan 
skyscrapers,.. 


The ceaseless stream of mob 
bosses, careless bystanders, 
buxom coeds andreclusive pop 
stars murdered in the street... 


By now 
every inch of 
this city must 
be haunted. 


But there is only one 
ghost which haunts me 



For years there have been tow murmu rings among the city's 
demimonde of a cloaked urban avenger called "SPAWN 


Every age has its legends, and this one is custom 
made for the cusp of a new millennium. It's perfect 


While the Babel Towers of commerce fail in 
theirquestto touch the hem of God, a 
spectral agent of justice emerges from the 
squalid depths of city gutters, 


The innocent are protected, the guilty 
are punished, and evil is vanquished, 
Allot which is pure melodramatic bull- 
shit, of course, but it makes a nice tale 


Six weeks ago, a mysterious fire blazed through an 
area of the Bowery given the colorful nomencla- 
ture of" Rat City." A place that has seen its shareof 
strange occurrences over the past several years. 


Apiace also known, by 
some, as "Spawn All ey. 1 
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r WHAT? ^ 
YESr OF 
COURSE I'M 
WORKING ON 
NO. NO"" 
IT WILL BE 
READY WHEN 
^ IT fS- 


r MY WHAT? ^ 
MY ADVANCE? 
DON'T YOU DARE 
SPEAK TO 
^ ME- 


ETHAN 

CRONE 


W NO, YOU N — 
r WILL LISTEN TO < 
NOW I 

RECOON fZE THAT 
as an editor 

YOU HAVE NO 
SOUL , BUT I 
WILL NOT-- J J 
kjWILL NOT- A 


^OBSESSED? 
r WHAT ON 1 

EARTH ARE YOU-? 
NO l NO l GODDAMNtT 
I AM NOT HAVING 
t THIS j 

CONVERSATION, A 


DON'T ^ 
INTERRUPT ME,' I*M 
HANGING UP. 1 AM 
HANGING UP. PLEASE 
ROUTE ALL FUTURE 
PARANOIAC OUT- 
BURSTS THROUGH 
k MY AGENT, ALL A 
RIGHT? 


L’YK 




HELL 


YOU'LL ^ 
GET tT WHEN 
YOU GET IX NO 
NO I AIM /VOA" 


TTPT 



1 Hi 
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INTERVIEW #7, . 

fl Stiv and Lyssa' 1 
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So what,,, do I just start? Cool. 
Okay, Yeah, I've heard of 
Spawn, I Ljseta scam down 
near the alleys. Dudes ‘round 
there were pretty cool. 


Mostly they're old guys, though. 
It gets really depressing with the 
old guys. Like they’re never 
gonna change. Whatever you 
are at 40 , that's what you'll be 
foreva, right? Not me* though* I 
got plans. Don't we* hon? Big 
plans. 


So yeah, Spawn, I heard 
he's a black dude. They did 
something to him in the war. 

Like gave him superpowers, 
Mutation experiment or some- 
thing* All kinds of weird alien shit. 
Like in that movie, the one with 
that guy from the other one* No? 
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I saw him a couple times, 

Spawn, I mean. Never talked to 
him though, I just kinda kept my 
distance. Struck me as the kinda 
guy who appreciates his privacy, 
know what Pm saying? 


What? 

(unintelligible) 


So, uh, listen dude.,* Are we like 
getting paid for this or what? 





INTERVIEW #11 
"Jaka" 




You here to make me famous, 
friend? Is that what this is 
about? To bring my god-given 
talent to the people, let me shine 
a little righteous light into this 
dark, dark world? AJI right I'm 
ready lor my close-up , miste r 

man! 


Spawn? Listen, brother, you 
don't want to go there. That's 
messin' wit 1 son e deep -dark- 
hel la-e vi I -m ikki-f i k kin- mojo the re , 
Atla that devil crap? Man, just 
leave it out. Why you wanna 
know "bout sumpin h like that? 


Nah, I ain't never seen him. But 
my pai Rudi has. Saw him skin a 
man alive and feed him to his 
dogs. And he's got this stare, 
right? Just holds you to the spot. 
Hypnotic, like. He's one messed 
up cat, I can tell you that much. 



You ask me, I think its some 
kinda voodoo-zombie shit. My 
granddaddy was a magic man 
down in N'awlins, he knew all 
about that crap. He was a healer. 
One time, when I was kid, I saw 
him cast seven devi Is outta his 
or whore. 


YAAAA-AAGH O OOA ! 

HAAAGH! An 1 alia demons 
come pourin' outcher mouth, like 
bats and snakes and lizards. 
Like you're pukin' up a zoo or 
something. Don't play wit' that 
stuff, I'm telling you. For real. 


Walk the path of the righteous 
man, my brother. The devil is 
everywhere and it only takes one 
moment of weakness. You best 
be keeping your eyes open in 
this bitch world. Know'm say'n? 



INTERVIEW #14 
"Willie, Chet and Bigfoot" 



-Yeah, we knew'im, Real well, 
too- 

-Qh yeah, I was right there 
when he torched — 

-Pals we were, His posse, like 
In the westerns 

-Man I love westerns. Ever see 
that one, 'bout that bad ass 
sheriff 



-Hey remember the time he 
fought that big metal dude, 
Robo-wop or whatever? 

What was his name? The 
Pentium Guinea? 

-Oh, man, was that sweet! He 
got him by the throat like this, 
Wa-PQW! 



-And then the robot dude, he 
gets Spawny in a headlock, 
like grinding his nose into 
the pavement. It was brutal! 

-No, That's not how ^(unintel- 
ligible) happened, Let go of 
my (unintelligible),.. 



-Those were the days, man. 
Kickin' ass, takin 1 names. 

Before he got all morose and 
moody. 

-Yeah. I miss the big guy. I really 
do. As far as walking corpses 
go, he was the best, 

-Hey, whatever happened to 
that freaky monkey? 

-Uh oh... 


Hey.., uh,„ sorry 'bout your 
shoes, dude, 





But l never thought he'd just 
up and leave like that. It was 
really hard. That last night, 
before it happened, you could 
see something in him had 
changed. Something switched 
over in him for good, and that 
was that. 


I guess I’d like to think we were 
friends. I know that sounds 
weird, but that's how it felt to me 
I remember when he first came 
here, some of the other guys 
wanted him to leave. Not that 
you could make him leave or 
anything like that... 


But I always said, hey, he's one 
of us. Poor sucker's lost his 
home, his family, his whole life, 
Just try in 1 ta make the best out of 
a bad situation. Isn't that what 
we re all doing? All of us? 


Turns out Bootsy was an 
angel. An' I don't mean that 
like he was a nice guy, but 
that he was an actual, real life 
angel, sent to watch over us. He 
saved Spawn's life once. And 
then he had to leave. Said he'd 
always look out for me, though. 


1 don't blame him or nothing. 

Like I said f It's just really hard, 
See a while back, I lost another 
friend. His name was Bootsy. At 
least that's what we called him. 
Real smart guy. Always looked 
after me, Closer than brothers. 


But it don't feel like anyone's 
looking out for o!' Bobby these 
days, Every year, these old 
bones get a little creakier, the 
days seem a little shorter. Every 
day, it's like there's just less of 
me. Excuse me. Gimme a sec, 
will va? 
























Sometimes things get so bleak, 
you just gotta laugii. Most 
people don't know this, but ol' Al 
could have quite a sense ol 
humor when the mood struck 
him. He had this real deep, 
booming laugh, I remember 
once — Wait. Tm sorry. 


I mean, I know what it's like to 
feel you ain't got nothing in this 
world. Like no matter what you 
do, you're best days are long 
behind you and even they were 
pretty crappy now that you think 
about it. 


Let me tell you something about 
Spawn, I don't think anyone ever 
really understood,,. Well, to tell 
the truth, I think he was lonely. 
Sounds funny, I know, big tough 
guy like that. But I really think he 
was. 




I'm sorry. Can we just stop now 
Please? 


Anyways... I know I'm rambling, 
I'm sorry..* t guess I'm saying 
sometimes this world gets so 
cold, and sometimes the only 
thing you have to keep you from 
going under is your friends, and 
then they go and leave you and. 


Not' A!," Spawn. Spawn. Not 
Al. He told me not to call him 
that no more, "Never speak that 
name again/ that's what he said 
I'm sorry, I just forgot for a 
minute. Do you think you can 
maybe out that part out? 
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INTERVIEW #17 
"Sam and Twitch" 




Actually, we're M Ex"~ex^cops 
now. Come Monday, we are 
once again part of the Thin Blue 
Lire that separates civilization 
from anarchy * 

■"Thin" being used rather 
metaphorically here, of course* 
Bite me Twitch. So what did ya 
want to know about? 

•'see ' Sam and T witch # / " for 
leiaiis , 


- "Health Spa?" Twitch, you 
know anything about a health 
spa? Huh? Oh, "Hell Spawn/’ 
Gotcha, Scourge of the alleys, 
caped avenger of New York 
City? The urban bogeyman, 
Spawn the Undead? Nah. 
Never heard of him. 


-Although there was one caped 
marauder as I recall, sir* Do 
you remember? 

-Oh, jeez. I almost forgot This 
was years ago, we're still in 
uniform back then. Get some 
call about a woman being 
attacked by a crazed super 
hero. 


-So we get to the place, check it 
out. Naked woman tied to her 
bed, some dude out cold on the 
floor wearing a Batman mask, a 
cape, and goddamn nothing 
else. So what do ! do? I go to 
cuff the intruder. 


-And then the broad starts 
screeching: "Stop It! You'll kill 
him!" T urns out it was some 
kinda kinky game. Chick's boy 
friend would dress up like an 
idiot and pounce on her from on 
toppathe dresser. Got her real 
hot. 


-Only this time the poor bastard 
knocks his head on the ceiling 
lamp, Boom! Out like a light. 
So she’s tied up, her boyfriend 
is in a coma for she knows, and 
she screams blue murder. 

Man, J seen some weird crap in 
my time, but that takes the 
goddman cake! 






INTERVIEW #20 
“Wanda and Terry" 



-Yes? 

-Good evening* I don't mean to 
bother you. I was wondering it I 
could ask you a few questions — 

-What is this about? 

A u nderstand you've had contact 
with someone called Spawn. 


-What?! 

-Just a moment of your time. 
Please. Now correct me if I'm 
wrong, but your first husband, 
his name was A!, right? Al 
Simmons,.. 


Slam 




-What do you think you're doing, 
upsetting my wife like that? 
-I'm sorry. If I could just ask a 
few questions I'd greatly 
appreciate — 

-You know what, little man? 



-I would greatly appreciate it if 
you got the hell off my property 
before I have to stick my foot up 
your ass. How's that for a 
goddamn quote? 



INTERVIEW #22 
"Corgie" 



rue CKEECH H 

COMIHG S=o\J 


I'm not making no claims about 
nothing- I only know what l saw, 
and like l told you that ain't 
much, It was maybe six months 
ago, a little after eleven in the 
p.m, i remember that 'cause the 
Met had just got out. 


So I pick up this fare and we're 
headin' towards Soho, when 
BAM!, something comes out of 
nowhere. Out of the sky, like, 
Falls smack bang on the hood of 
my ride. I thought a bomb went 
off. 


I mean look at that. You want 
proof, there it is. You see, what- 
ever it was did some real 
damage. You'd think that woulda 
killed a person. I hit the brakes 
and this, this guy or this thing 
rolls off on to the ground. 



I stare at him for maybe one 
second, but it felt like forever, i 

mean I can't believe what's going 
on. I I * * 4 m thinking I'm gonna lose 

my hack license for squashing a 
ped, but this guy just stands up. 

I remember his eyes* Green, like 
cat's eyes in the dark. 


And then he was gone. It 
happened so fast I wouldn't 
believe it if it we ren't for the 
damage he done, Meanwhile I 
got a coupla fares in back 
panicking, wondering what's 
going on, it was a peculiar night. 


Never saw him again and still 
have no idea what the hell that 
thing was. But I tell you one 
thing* It was real. And whatever 
it was, they don't write insurance 
for crap like that, No sir, they 
sure dont. 



INTERVIEW #24 
"Identity Unknown" 



I understand you are inquiring 
about the existence of some 
mysterious urban avenger. The 
Hell Spawn? How fascinating. 
May I ask you, have you met with 
much success? 



Oh, no. I'm afraid I couldn't be 
of any help to you* I have little 
experience with such sordid 
matters. Dark alleys, blood 
oaths, vengeance from beyond 
the grave.,* No, really not my cup 
of tea, 



I was just curious to know th e 
resu Its of your research . If you 
had found any concrete evidence 
regarding this creature s exist- 
ence, Personal interest. Let’s 
just leave it at that, shall we? 



Of course, I realize you have a 
publisher, And I can appreciate 
that a contract is a contract. 
After all* we are nothing if we 
cannot keep our word, wouldn’t 
you agree? 


But anything you turn up — 
particularly the Spawn s current 
whereabouts — well, let’s just 
say I am in a position to discuss 
a very generous bargain, should 
you be so inclined. 


Oh no, that won’t be necessary. 
Believe me, when the time 
comes I will know how to contact 
you. Good evening, then. 



^ I DON'T > 
KNOW. THERE'S 
SOMETHIN© 
ABOUT THIS 
V PLACE-- ' 


r I WANT’ 
TO BEGIN 
BY GETTING 
SOME 
COVERAGE 
V OF- ^ 


r *- irs 

REALLY 
GIVING 
ME THE 
CREEPS, 
YOU 
.KNOW 3 


^rrs very \ 

f SIMPLE. WE \ 
ARE GOING \ 
TO SPEND THE 
NIGHT HERE. YOU 
WILL SHOOT WHAT 
I TELL YOU TO 
SHOOT, RECORD 
WHAT I TELL / 
N YOU TO A 
^ RECORD. 


' THAT'S 
KIND OF 
OUR POINT 
THERE, 

V CHIEF. V 


r DON'T BE X 
SILLY. THIS 
ISN'T A BOSNIAN 
DEATH CAMP, IT'S 
A NEW YORK 
t CITY ALLEY • 


Y NO ONE ^ 
SAID ANY- 1 

THING TO ME 
ABOUT SPENDING 
THE NIGHT IN A 
HELLHOLE A 

V LIKE THIS. A 


'W i am 

Y PAYING YOU^ 
'AN OBSCENE 1 
AMOUNT OF 1 
MONEY. YOU 
WILL SCRAPE 
THE EXCREMENT 
FROM THE 
BOTTOM OF MY 
SHOE WITH J 
L YOUR TEETH / 
^ IF I ASK A 
IT. A\- 
1 Iv X 4 

mm nowi \ 

LET'S V_4. 
U GET TO J 7- 
mm WORK. / : 


r T HAT'S IT, I'M 
OUTTA HERE, I 
AIN'T GETTING 
RABIES JUST FOR 
l SOME GOLDEN 

TIME, ^ 


DITTO 


r GET X 
BACK 
HERE/ 

WE HAVE A 
CONTRACT/ 


TAKE ^ 
UUP 
WITH IMF 
UNION / , 




^ /j . /jV y v 

- l-ij j 







^ LEFT TO MV 
r OWN DEVICES, I MAKE > 
A RECONNAISSANCE OF THE 
GENERAL AREA. IT'S MUCH 
LARGER THAN I 
. EXPECTED AND STILL , 
LARGELY DESERTED^^B 

rS^AD MITTE D LY V - -^ 

W I AM NOT \ 

f AN EXPERT. BUT \ 

\ FROM WHAT I \ jk- . •; 
CAN TFlL. THE 

FIRE THAT f£2*Srfe 

[ SWEPT THROUGH / , l :'X, 
L HERE WAS 8 

highly JSm 

(^IRREGULARIS® 1 Vp*' 


^AREASA^; 

SCORCHED SO 
DEER THE BRICKS 
HAVE MELTED... 
YET FLAMMABLE 
SURFACES NEAR- 
BY REMAIN 
v UNTOUCHED.^ 


S IT IS X 
ALMOST AS 
IF THE FIRE HAD 
A SPECIFIED 
^OBJECTIVE, j 


/ A C A 

^ PERSONAL 
OBSERVATION, IT " 
SEEMS INCONCEIV- 
ABLE THAT anyone 
WOULD INTENTIONALLY 
CHOOSE THIS , 

. PLACE AS A A 

\ HOME . 


r it is t 

FETID AND 
MUSTY AND 
REEKS OF 
Ancient 

.GARBAGE. , 


r it'S ^ 
GOING 
TO BE A 
LONG, DARK 
NIGHT 
AHEAD, a 


1, J L /. i'l’ll 

rN r~ 

■ v.| 


m/ 




[i Yj 

p 





; IB. w ty 
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-hfl 

]7’ - 

r 0 

j ■ 

F & 

1 1 ■ 

L j&m 

p . i 1 1 
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f 3 ; 15 A.M. ~ 
THE LAST OF 
THE COFFEE (S 
GONE. THE 
CAFFEINE IS 
MAKING ME 
^ JITTERY, a 


r FUNNY. ALONE 
IN THE DARK WITH 
ONE'S THOUGHTS 
LIKE THIS, IT.,. IT 
CAN BE VERY 
.DISCONCERTING, 


W EVERY ^ 
r SOUND, EVERY 
SHIFT OF THE 
COUNTLESS, 
OVERLAPPING 
SHADOWS AND 
MY MUSCLES 
LEAP WITH 
K ADRENALINE, 


w I STILL ~ 
DON'T KNOW 
WHAT I'M 
EXPECTING TO 
FIND, BUT I 
WILL REMAIN 
TILL 

.SUNRISE, a 


COME OUT, 
COME OUT 
WHEREVER 
YOU ARE,,. 


r WHAT 

THE HELL 
WAS 
. THAT? 


V' 

U i 1 



j_ r 















W X FOLLOW^ 
r THE NOISE 
TO THE HEART 
OF THE ALLEY 
MAZE. IT IS 
CLEAR THAT THIS 
(S WHERE THE 
L CON FLAG RAT ION 
L BEGAN. j 


w there ^ 
' IS AN ODD 1 
THUMPING 
NOISE. 
PROBABLY 
JUST A LOOS E 
BOARD 
FLAPPING 
L fN THE A 
^WIKID. A 


ifeS 


W I FIND THE ^ 
' REMNANTS OF 
SOME RUDIMENTARY 
STRUCTURE. AN 
ALTAR. PERHAPS? 
THERE IS A GREAT 
DEAL OF CHARRED 
DEBRIS AND SOME 
Nw SMALL BITS OF..^ 


GOD, 1 
THESE 
LOOK UKE 
BONES... 




T,i 

i 

I*' A ^ 

j T\r\ 

1l 

I 

V ■ -3 \\ 

\ TL 


pill V VI 






V WHERE 
IS— I HAVE 
TRACKED THE 
NOISE TO AN 

olpboArdhm 
^ WINDOW, 


SON 
OF A 
BITCH 





































Jesus 


Z-T 



■K r 

t4ri 

-1 • ' 

J... 









PLEASE, I 

f GOTTA KNOW. I ^ 
DON'T CARE ABOUT 

the book, or about 
THE - THE MONEY OR 
, ANY Of THAT. I JUST 
L WANT TO KNOW* A 
FOR ME. 


■T SOMETHING 
r HAPPENED IN \ 
TH05E ALLEYS, > 
GODDAMN IT, AND 
I JUST HAVE TO 
KNOW WHAT IT 
IS. I CANT / 
\ SLEEP TILL 7 1 
-X I KNOW, 


r THERE'S ^ 
SOMETHING 
GOfKlG ON. 
I'VE SEEN IT. 
BUT r DON'T 
UNDERSTAND 
k. IT. 7 


r PLEASE. 
I r M 

BEGGING 
YOU. JUST 
TELL ME THE 
v TRUTH, , 


THAT'S 
ALL I 
WANT. 


TELL ME 
THE TRUTH 
ABOUT 
SPAWN. 


THE TRUTH? 

V VERY WELL, I'LL 
TELL YOU. BUT I DON J T 
THINK YOU'LL LIKE IT. 
FUNNY THING ABOUT LIFE 
THE TRUTH IS ALMOST 
NEVER WHAT YOU 
k. HOPED IT WOULD > 
BE. 


THE 
TRUTH 
IS THIS : 
THERE 
IS NO 
SPAWN 


THERE 

NEVER 

WAS, 


■ T- 


7 YOU'RE \ 
CHASING 
A SHADOW, 
MR. CRONE. 
NOTHING 

more, thats 

THE REAL 
L TRUTH. A 


JUST Ni 
f SOME OLD Y 
FOOLS TELLING 
STORIES AROUND 
THE BONFIRE, 

. TRYING TO 
L PASSTHE A 
TIME, 




-J y 



- 1 


















This city was 
buiilt on ghosts. 
Maybe some of 
them deserve lo 
rest in peace." 











ZJ fete. 
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Off# mmt MA&y. 

l/ am 7n otmk trouble 


2itk A&cked rm An my Aoom A&* 
77 c&tUcC thonJ? a&trnt wfmt 7 cdd. 


9/6 A/U0 
M' Trt&mmw 
cmd/m *. 
wwm t&jum 
imdiyi kt4 
Aoofc, K/e 
fuu*e tfr. 


\Zttd0- m 


77 c&n f t expect g/\ 
/light if 7 e&mt&am 


77k/6 H h>z my « g &®d 
7V4- Uul snlyukuf 
7 wilt Makn. 


C?f 7 don’t AtM/gh 
up, 7 MrtH M mtn&t 
ikub a cmfa, n&-goto 
Slur, no- {fftt&i tAm 
d&Q* CFhdt'4 u/fwdr 
M t&ffi m&mrmz. 


'Wmm 


0 ^j(Aht 3 wil£ ge£ mq, „ 

PuNfcHMtHT. Pitk 4 t?aoF. wmt\ 


__ PunTSHMENT. , _ _ 

B the FIGHTS cm <X& 1 , 'Fkn QSftW 
H to tkhcfa rm a Suomi. 


PcZrfi t&.Wt&fc 
nm am wep 
my ^hnatt 
mouth -ohot. 


3‘m Aomy y woo 4s bad 


I'j IllJiHlli: 





Ot 'A kt$- T\f tmd M 
f3md mormf 
tmdn&one 
#£L£ tk& /tight t?y 
imtcjfd &ut. Mm. 


NeeD'A 

take A 
J.EAK.M 


lDA ■■ ' V 


r I AIN'T 

GONNA HAVE NO ^ 
SPOILT LITTLE CRY-BABIES 1 

IN my house, you start 
SNOWIN’ A LITTLE GRATITUDE 
OR YOU AND YOUR OLD 
l lADY'RE out on YOUR A 

ASS. YOU GOT 

that? 


HEY, LITTLE 1 
W MISSY. I HOPE 

■ YOU'RE THINKING 

■ LONG AND HARD 
^ ABOUTWHAT , 

YOU DID. A 

YOUR XS$L/i 
r MOMMA'S W 
WORKING THE W 
LATE SHIFT \SjIJI 
TONIGHT, SO yy? 
SHE WONT BE f"W 
AROUND TO / V 
L help YOU it M 
^ NONE. A A 


A iifatd Aight/fy-my Wlotiy, 
anduriAf? rruymm&wfM, fak£. 
'But A am was- fum. Ake a 


3 don’t want , 
Ytt&nhnw t& get 
Hii/t£ fol J-orm 
thmg 9 did. 


•7 Ham 
t& : tClMwU/ 
medidnn 

AM a . 
fag qdrf. 


9;m JudfiMfed U 
Ait MM, ajtta&xb 
asu, i t-Mnk aimit 
y*m OfitiiwA Onty 


' 

in 

m-R 

{ 

if 

m 

i/* r 
■f i 

r|! 

L 1 



f, \ n \ , 

■W til i 








£7 don't iktotk tf’m 
Alome aw&m&m. 

















Ak, GOOD 
EVENING, 
SIR, YOUR 
PARTY IS 
^WAITING. . 


THANK 

YOU- 


'"ify 

' y'l j 


§ n 

If, C [a £00*^S 


Wr LISTEN, 

IWY DEAR GIRL . 1 
tT S BAD ENOUGH 
THAT WE HAVE TO 
BE HERE. LET'S NOT 
MAKE IT WORSE 
BY PRETENDING 
, TO LIKE EACH J 
Lv OTHER, ^ 


\%*0 


AS 

YOU 

WISH 


r SO, WHOM X 
DO YOU THINK N 
NB'U SE SENDING? 

I HOPE IT’S NOTONE 
OF THOSE AWFUL 
PHL EBWC j 

^BROTHERS* A 


NOT FOR THIS. I ! 
MY GUESS IS HE'LL Y 
SEND ONE OF THE 1 
THIRSTING 
BARONS > OR i 1 
PERHAPS THE / , 
IQRDOF M 
^WHISPERS* 

;• -> ^ BUT 

y \wT~77 whoever 
/ W 7 HE'S 

SENDING, 

, W fm/k he s 
7/// /MmK iate. , 




' ' 

m 

Ll 



EVER H/WE 

the peeling 

THAT Y oU R£ 
INTO 

YotiR Own 
'FUMERAL? 

Or that 
You rE a Vodj 
To 

To A M^AL 

YoJ’RE the 
MAW COU^t? 


TH ATS 
PrETtY MULH 


HOW 


FEEL 


Ri&HT HOW 


l l l i l :Jl'N4T^ l M'lM UP 


THE OAK ROOM At THE 
PLATA, ONE OF THE FWEST 

RESTAURANTS jh the 
MEM'^PWERE, AT TH>S MOMENT 

I'D RATHER BE ANYWHERE 
ehe iH THE World* 

m\\ mutf 

& j -Ui ii 


5TrA6ht off, THE A tt&Euc TWit 
TP'ES To make FRONDS, TYP'CAU 


COUNT CQGUOSTROj 

1 PRESUME* ITS A 
PLEASURE TO MEET YOU* 

I AM 

AMBASSADOR 
EPtPHANL I HAVE 
BEEN SENT TO 
REPRESENTTHE 
SERAPHIC 
assembly. 

PLEASE HAVE 
A SEAT* 







sp After a few /wnutes of 

‘.f AWKWARD, M'Nd- NUMBING 
t/ S'LEHCE, A RUMBLE BPGiNS Jq 


FA55 THRtXJGM THE CROWD. 




I’M 

AFRAID 

IT/5.., 


^ BY THE 
BLESSED CHALICE! 
IT CAN'T BE... 


_k 


3 AT first j 
THOUGHT it WAS A 
fAoVie STAR 
ARRVINS, OB. 
PERHAPS ONE 
OF THOSE IDIOT 
B'LUOMAIRES 
one ALWAYS 
SEES IN THE 
N EWSPApERS . 


|k 

* Ssli 




I CAN’T believe mY EYES. 

this IS NMJCH worse than 

I EVFR IMAGINED, I DON'T 

th*nk the poor girl was 
prepared For this, Either 



She and i were 
both wrong, he didn't 

SEND ANYONE to 
SPEAK FOR Him. 
INSTEAD, HE SHOWED 

OP H'MSEUF . 


COGLIOSTRO, 

T EPIPHANl. GOOD > 
EVENING. I APOLOGIZE 
FOR MY TARDINESS. 1 WAS 
HELD UP IN CONTRACT 
NEGOTIATIONS. 

V COULDN'T BE V 

X HELPED. ^ 


^ WELL > 
THEN, 
SHALL WE 
GET DOWN 
, TO IT? > 










3 dcdw i mmwM r 


'3 wUi- 
v-fAPpY 


Oftemmtf 
fC%£d iht 
a/vmonmy , 
WoUc/, Q&m 

ad nmjr 


ixmk wmAt C 
wud- gomg^ t 
(Yvky dUdn r t 
3 Iook?) 


touched 


3 / 


£? 


CU'X 


max/be 


t A£&p€ct; eihm 
things. 


p&frp&A 


£fr 


PVE 


y dOfTt 


m 


mce..ipme£ 


a 












™ y&</ ~ *■- 

urne &/ 7 cH / 

what nje rfEU j 

p/p Yot/ jt/sr J. 


W YOU ^ 
r KNOW 
I WAS 

watching 

THAT 1 YOU 
DID THAT ON 

M-^Rpos^y 


I OrDN'T 
MEAN f T J 

oy/^t 


I DON'T ^ 
'WW ASK FOR MUCH 1 
W IN THIS GODDAMN 

■ WORLD * AFTER 

■ BUSTING MY HUMP 
I ALL DAY, ALLS I 

■ WANT IS TO SIT IN 
& FRONT OF THE TUBE 
& IN PEACE' IS 

THAT SO MUCH J 
T 0 ASK? 

^»ljt no, 

YOU GOTTA GO 
AND PU IN THAT A 
TOO, YOU SPOILED } 
LITTLE PIECE OF / Mk 
TKASH ! yJM 


~ accident^ 

MY ASS ' THAT'S 
NO EXCUSE FOR 
HER SORRY 
^ATTITUDE. A 


SETH, 
STOP IT.' 
IT WAS AN 
ACCIDENT 


r r'l'vl SlCK^Bfe ■ 

and tired 
of getting m 

no AESPBCr B@g E f y.jgg 

IN MY OWN “ ~^S 

L HOUSE ! WHAT DID ^ 
^ rf- I TELL YOU 

ABOUT THAI 

^ TV? WHAT DID 

;j»Il i tell you?' 


r THAT'S ' 
GODDAMN 
RIGHT. IT'S 
MY" TV. 

I PAID FOR 
IT! NOT 
L YOU! A 


NEVER TO 
TOUCH JT. 


I WANT 

r YOU TO THINK ~ 
LONG AND HARD ABOUT 
WHAT YOU DID. AND I 
DON'T WANT TO HEAR A 
PEEP OUT OF YOU TILL I 
FIGURE OUT WHAT YOUR 
K PUNISHMENT IS 
GOING TO BE 


IS THAT 
CLEAR? 




Oum fin tMt, t&&. 


(7atm4 mp/Se J&A 
dte&n t Mk& skidd-. : 
tiPftk Ju had J&cU 
fefcm and hod £& 
J&nd ifam. Away: 

tyn&mmy find mz 
ym</€d mi- 


\ 7 Jau r im o(d t f 
pktmz on Jwk^ 
d/tM4m dncg, tiut 
i 7mbmw &ria yw w 
YlMWl' EVER tfr i/m$ 

ogata. 


a ahdu/s ff t 
wmdmd wwati 

■hofp&md i&- ±hsA 
Jiitfz W&MUL £fafy 
li/mt md . 
{ZtfdUwhMz 
tih&yam umj- 

&6ffM tik&n Jwiz 


Oft t&e Mcondi nig4tt, 7 
Ttbv&k 7 




m my 

do4€t ikzwkow jtitw. 

(7 r cL PW&t MMM rUwm ifowi Mj&w, 


^ 4 -^ae . ovfa* 

7 turned on the- tight, JM&j 
umz aom.. 


QTm/tk 7 w$4 fust dmtmCm 
CBm $ ddftt think 


ZfM ruuxi w#kt, Someone 
NEW cflm£t&vi4ttyft&- 


hiE'S AtiM 

mi tkm* 


ZTh&mOM 
EH ZMz Red 

CAPE . 










y- -s. 

QU(T.'7 THAT X 
X—- 7 WAS ALL \ 
/ HE SAID. THEN \ 
/ HE PROCEEDED ' 
TO DESTROY EVERY 
EARTHLY TRACE OF 
HtS PRESENCE AND 
X HAVEN'T SEEN 

\ him Since, that 

\ WAS ALMOST > 
\THftEE MONTHS / 
X. AGO, "f 

I'M 

/ AFRAID I sJ 
{ HAVE 
NOTHING ELSE j 
V TO TELL A \J 
X YOU, / A n' 


HE "&U/T"? 
WHAT DOES THAT 
MEAN 1 ? HE CAN'T QU/f, 
THIS ISN'T A PARLOR 
GAME. 


X PLEASE DON'T X 
A BE FLIPPANT, \ 
COGUOSTRO. I'M 
SURE EVEN YOU CAN 
UNDERSTAND HOW 
SERIOUS THfS 1$ THIS 
HAS NEVER HAPPENED 
BEFORE, !T CHANGES, 
YTHtNG, V 

1 >-X^ / 

C- > ^’ - 


' THE REAL 
QUESTION IS 
WHERE 
V tS HE? , 


5^ AND I X 
TOLD YOU, I 
DON’T KNOW. 
HE VANISHED 
IN THAT BLAZE. 
THERE WERE 
NO REMAINS. 
, PERHAPS HE’S 
1^ DEAD, y 


/ DON'T BE \ 

r an imbecilea 

IT DOESN’T 
BECOME YOU. 

I DON’T CARE 
WHAT HAPPENED 
AND I DON'T 
v CARE HOW IT . 

\HA pp en e d ./ 

X" FOR THE\ 
C FIRSTTIME N 
IN MY VERY 
LONG EXISTENCE 
SOMEONE HAS 
SURPRISED M E . 
IT IS NOT AN 
EMOTION I AM 
PARTICULARLY’ . 
\ ENJOYING. / 


y HE IS STILL \ 
OUT THERE. HE'S 
BEEN SPOTTED IN 
LONDON, NEW ORLEANS 
EVEN PRAGUE. BUT WE 
CAN T TRACK HIM. WE 
v^CAN’T FOLLOW HIM. 


HE SHOWS ^ 
UP, DOES WHAT 
HE WANTS AND 
THEN DISAPPEARS 
AND THAT IS NOT 
Y ACCEPTABLE, ., 


■vX'Yfl | 

cr — '.,31 


\'l** 








/THE FATE X 

/ X Of HIS SOUL x 
I WANT\ HAS YET 
HIM BACK* \ TO BE 
Hi $ SOUL ESTABLISHED 
BELONGS / AND YOU a 
> to me, A know IT, A 


y^ WHAT DO X 
f YOU EXPECT ME 
TO DO ABOUT IT? I 
AGREED TO MEET 
WITH YOU r I TOLD 
YOU WHAT l KNOW. 
IF THE TWOOF YOU 
CAN'T KEEP TRACK 
V OF ONE ROGUE 
X MELLSPAWN-* y 


^ EXCUSE ME FOR 
BEING SO BOLD, BUTMAy I ASK 
. YOUR NAME, DEAR^ ^ 


^ TM SORRY TO X 
KEEP YOU WAITING, 
WOULD YOU CARE TO 
START OFF WITH A , 
Sh COCKTAti. ? y 


CARYN. WITH 
A"C' / AND"r i 


IT'S A LOVELY N AM E?X 
X A LOVELY NAME FOR A 
LOVELY GFRl, I'M SURE I'M 
NOT THE FIRST TO TELL YOU 
vYOU SHOULD BE A MODEL, OR 
\A MOVIE STAR, FEPHA PS Ay 

yi CAN SEE YOU HAVINGX 
'QUITE A FUTURE IN HOLLY- \ 
WOOD. FAME/ FORTUNE/ 1 

ROMANCE,- ITS SOMETHING J 
Y YOU'VE ALWAYS DREA MED/ 
OR ISN'T f T? 


I KNOW I 
WOULD. 


,/ EXCUSE ME, X. 
-f MJSS/ BUT IF YOU x 
KNOW WHAT'S GOOD 
FOR YOU, YOU'LL JUST 
TAKE OUR ORDERS, 
SMILE POLITELY AND 
IGNORE EVERY WORD 
, THIS GENTLEMAN 
X UTTERS. I HOPE j 
X. THAT’S CLEAR, y( 


YES i 
MA'AM 


IF YOU'RE 
INTERESTED/ I'VE 
BEEN KNOWNTO 
PULL A FEW STRINGS 
NOWAND AGAIN. 
I'M SURE WE 
COULD COME TO 
AN ARRANGE- 
MENT.. 


WELL, 
THAT'S 
VERY 
SWEET 
OF YOU 
TO 5AYr 
SIR, 





^ HAVEN'T QUITE ^ 
MADE UP my MIND 
WHAT I'M GONNA DO 
■w WITH YOU, YET. ^ 


mgr shows >- 

/ALMOST OVER. 
llX V AND THEN YOU 
V TICK ^ AND ME ARE 
TOCK , GONN A HAVE A 
YOU'RE LITTLE LESSON 
RUNNING k IN MANNERS, , 
OUT OF JaL Id 

TIME, / TTTWt 

Kkiddo./c 1 


W ANY ^ 
THOUGHTS 
ON THAT 
PARTICULAR 
, SUBJECT? 
X HUH? a 


tlltl JT4 Li. 


"HEY? ARE YOU 
WHIMPERING fN 
THERE? ARE YOU 7 


"SAVE YOUR BRFATH 
SUNSHINE 


(T WON'T 
A DO YOU NO GOOD. 




"THIS TIME YOU'RE GONNA 
FACE THE CONSEQUENCES 
OF YOUR ACTIONS. DON'T 
THINK YOU CAN TALk YOUR 
WAY OUTTA THIS ONE, LIKE 
YOU DO WITH YOUR MOMMA 


" THIS TIME I GOT YOU 
ALL TO MYSELF. AIN'T 
NO ONE COJVUNGTO 
YOUR RESCUE. " 








STUPID 

BITCH. 


Je#r c&w &€* 


stem dmm Mm A&y*4- a 
good mmt mdkz dmm ud. 


WHAT 

the 

HELL,. 


\ \ EY 
K FD, WA$ 
THAT 
t YOU? a 




X YOU BETTER ^ 
* NOT 86 OUT OF YOUR 

Room, you're in 

ENOUGH TROUBL E AS 
IT IS- I SWEAR TO 
, GOD, IF YOU'RE 
W DISOBEYING a 
fcm ME-.- 


<T$M r A w4ty 
/u'A sH9- foakd 
onw£. ?&, 


§mm& 


O'ut gof doMcum Mmt . 
Mu wihM dount/wwwt 
anMmd ym . <7 ; 4£ 
ymks, ^ngtMng of mgMUfr 
Af (7 dm '£ A'h<zp& uf& r 


■ on£y &ty&ttg 

tiy tmck yne a 

\ lEffoti. 


\ r, ’■ s ; 


i : § if 


# ' I 
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(Qtcrtof 

ScMEtH'NG- out ttwz . 

£7 CdOl -hedA it. . 
tiki. cJu&ln4~ /ifltturng 


yfa, Ai/irf/fj 
TpePPPfAFfc. 
3 tW 4 fote. 


^4 6 <rm 
fayi a ie. 
''<% 3 &aia 4 e 
£ 7 ‘!/gJk&fi 
A# 8 4 p. 


4 aidJvL 
a# oomung 
Pk ym, fad 

1 7 eticfa.% , 
j&etdMt •ntm. 


xl fjUk fold me 4 ome - 

M'-rriis iht BpoG?£ /A AN 
ayfflMMt dktmgkt 
and Mkzs naughty 
gMlJ- aitedt/ &nd 
ck$p 4 tmfflMfi MfL 


c 7 d&n, '£ w&/ft££o- 
Jj£ c£t®pP&dMft< 

awz 4 -gomg? 


O wowt nw 
m&Mmc/'.j wm£ 
^t£h. Snntf£vdy* 


QV$m& 

A& xd&£? 


Qtfktm'd 

wuj 


__ ,-T^^g 

fafa' HTj" IB 
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YOU SHOULD \ 
SEE YOUR FACES. 
YOU LOOK LIKE 
A DOG RAN AWAY 
WITH YOUR FOOT- 
BALL AND NOW 
YOU CAN'T PLAY A 
X ANYMORE. y 


r YOU'VE BEEN > 

drinking too 

MUCH, COGLIOSTRO 
A COMMON HUMAN 

weakness, I D 

HAVE THOUGHT 
X YOU ABOVE IT. > 


Ak, BUT YOU RNOW^ 
wT I’M RfGHT. SPAWN WAS 
r THE CENTERPIECE OF YOUR 
I LITTLE MAGEOQON, 

\ WITHOUT HIM, YOU'RE 

HX rather UP A tree, > 
jv AREN'T YQO?^ ^ 

f jP TO BE 

7 HONEST I WASN'TNJp^ | 
SURE HE HAD IT IN » 1 
HUM . BUT I SAY GOOD Hi! ,! 
FOR HIM. BRAVO, Winy 

Spawn/ its about rk' , -{- 
time someone 

TAUGHT YOU ARRO - /wW$ 
GANTTOSSERSA / IlIX 
V LFSSON. SHOOK * 

V YOU UFA BIT. <T“ 


/ DO NOT \ 

/ MAKE LIGHT \ 

OF THE SrTUATFON\_L- 
WE ARE TALKING \ 
ABOUT AN xX 

enormously 

DEUCATE BALANCE 
OF POWER- W£ 

APE TALKING L 

v ABOUT THE 
\ WILL OF^ 

V jttnr? f X WellX 

^/PERHAPS 

111 AY THE WILL OF 
111 ikOOD ISN'T QUITE 

■ lRl#XWHAT IT USED 
r/lV^V TO BE. X 


I HAVE LOST MY . 
PATIENCE WITH YOU/ YOU 
Are nothing but a 
, pathetic speck on 

X THE SCALES OF j?, 
CREATION 


y NOWr YOU x 
r HAD BETTER 

start coming uf 

WITH SOME REAL 
ANSWERS , OR BY 
THE HOSTS OF 
DARKNESS, I 
SWEAR I SHALL 
, VENT |MY WRATH 
X ON YOU! ^ 


Y DON'T a 
THREATEN me, 
FRIEND, YOU 
KNOW I AM 
OFF-LIMITS. A 
DEAL’S A DEAL. 
t EVEN WITH 
\ YOU, 


IS THAT 
A FACT? 


DELIGHTFUL. 
HOW WAS 
YOURS 'P 


■■■: i. 


*7* j W 


C r 

** 
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| 
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Vm i 1 


1 

i 
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GOOD 

NJGMT, 


r WELL, N 
THAT 
ALL WENT 
RATHER 
BADLY, 

dion-t 
k. ft? A 


two Weeks ^ 

r AFTFR YOUR TWENTY- 1 

SIXTH birthday- you 

WILL GO TO THE DOCTOR 
BELIEVING YOU ARE 
PREGNANT. INSTEAD 
YOU WILL BE SHOCKED 
, TO LEARN YOU HAVE , 
V OVARIAN CANCFH . A 


DID YOU ENJOY 
YOUR MEAL, SIR? 


IT WAS 
PASSABLE 


—S HAVE A 
SI PLEASANT 

V EVENING. 


CANCER WILL 
METASTASIZE RAPIDLY, 
SPREADING THROUGH- 
OUT YOJJR YOUNG BODY. 
YOUR BOYFRIEND 
S, WILL ABANDON YOU / 
ONCE THINGS Z\ 
^SsJgET 

e^^VVITHIN SFVENT^g 
/MONTHS YOU WILL 
f DIE ALONE, NEVER 1 
HAVING MARRIED OR 
BIRTHED A CH1LDOR 
HAVING DONE ANY- 
THING REMOTELY J 
S, MEANINGFUL A 
WITH YOUft LIFE, vffl 


that, ^ 

MY DEAR 
fS YOUR 
FUTURE, 


AND HERE X WAS 
UNDER THE IMPRESSION 
THAT WE WERE NO 
LONGER FLAYING 
BY THE RULES, 

1 WASH MY HANDS 
OF YOU- COGUOSTRO, 
YOU ARE ON YOUR OWN 
NOW, AND I FEAR YOU 
WILL FIND NO HARBOR 
JO GIVE YOU SHELTER 

I WANT THE 
HELLSPAWN . 

I WANT WHAT IS 
RIGHTFULLY MINE, 

JF YOU CANNOT 
DELIVER HIM WlTMJN 
A FORTNIGHT, I 
PROMISE YOU THE 
CHARGES OF HELL r DO I 
WILL HOUND YOU MAKE 

TO THE ENDS OF A MYSELF 
CREATION- /\ CLEAR? 


'Uw„, LISTEN 
WHAT YOU 

WERE SAYING ... . 

EARLIER-,- 7/^1/ DOCTORS WILL BE 
ABOUT MY /! 

FUTURE . 

I T M 

going to 

DO YOU THE 
FAVOR 
OF BEING r 
PERFECTLY JL\CJ' 

HONEST 

WITH YOU, /JyAJaJ' 

CARYn„- 




V- feu 

2VU u % 1 I . 


• > ' x 










LOOK, ^ 
r I DON'T 
KNOW WHAT 
YOU WANT, BUT 
WHATEVER IT IS, 
JUST TAKE ft 
AND GET 
. OUTTA HERE 
^ OKAY? . 


W I HAVEN'T i 
f SEEN YOUR 
FACE BUDDY, 
SO I CAN'T 
IDENTIFY YOU 
OR NOTHING... 
JUST-- JUST 
DON'T 
L HURT ME' 

L. PLEASE I a 


YOU WANT 
~ MV WALLET? IT'S T 
RIGHT THERE ON 
THAT TABLE. I AIN'T 
GOT MUCH, BUT YOU 
TAKE fT. OKAY? WE 
COOL? WHATEVER 
YOU WANT. AND 
THEN WE'LL JUST 
k FORGET ALL a 
^ ABOUT THIS. M 


WHAT 
ARE YOU 
DOING? 
HuU? GET 
BACK! 


WHAT ^ 
THE HELL 
DO YOU 
WANT 
FROM. 
l ME?/ a 











W I WASN'T ^ 
GOING TO HURT 
HER. I SWEAR. 
JUST TRYING TO 
TEACH HER SOME 
l RESPECT, YOU 
k. KNOW? 


YOU ' 
BELIEVE 
ME, 
DON'T 
YOU? , 


W I MEAN, X 
~ YOU KNOW 
KIDS TODAY. 
YOU'VE GOTTA 


BE FIRM- RIGHT? 
I SWEAR I WAS 
JUST GOING TO 
SCARE HER, YOU 
. KNOW, TEACH a 
\ HER A A 
LESSON. 








YOU 

FV0P SEE 
nrjYTHlN& 
t- IKE that 

before 5 


r LITTLE GIRL \ 
WAS LOCKED 
HER ROOM THE 
WHOLE TIME* 
MOTHER JUST 
\GOT HOME FROM 
\ WORK A FEW 
MINUTES AGO* 

J NO SIGNS OF 
/ FORCED / 
ik ENTRY* A 


ALL RIGHT , i 

l AD I FS WHAT 

DO WE GOT /THOUGHT N 
k HERE? / IT WAS A 
± r ^f DOMESTIC 
^ j [ CALL AT FIRST 
1 NEIGHBORS 
Jr>A HEARD 

SCREAMING. 


NOPE ■ 

CAiN'T 
SAY 
Ihat I 
HAVE. 


MM 


I WAS SO 

SCAPED, 

mommy. 


— S’jU. ' 
X KNOW „ 
HONEY. IT'S 
GONNA BE 
OKAY. > 


~r listen, x 
/ setween you 
AND ME, I DON'T 
HAVE A FREAKIN' 
CLUE WHAT 
HAPPENED. 8UT I 
DO KNOW THERE'S 
SOMETHING 
A Hif^KY GOING , 
SS^ ON. 


W WELL, ^ 
TWITCH, LET'S 
SAY WE TAKE 
A LITTLE STROLL 
AROUND THE 
. SHOWROOM.rj 
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GOT ANY 
THEORIES? 


r Ok, MY. 

I WONDER 
WHO COULD 
HAVE DONE 
k THAT? . 


GIVE 
ME A 
MOMENT. 


... LET 
ME TAKE 
IT ALL 
t IN. , 
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WELL, MY 

r best guess ts ^ 
THAT THIS FINE, i 
UPSTANDING citizen 
HERE HAD A LITTLE TOO 
MUCH TO DRINK- HE TRIPS 
ON THE DOLL, HURTLES 
FORWARD AND 
- IMPALES HIMSELF ON > 
k.THg TELEVISION M 

aerial. 


r MY ^ 

THOUGHTS/ 
EXACTLY. 
FINE POLICE 
WORK, 
DETECTIVE. , 


P W5 T,B 

i SWttT 


THANK YOU 
DETECTIVE. 


X WERE '•i 
r LABELING THIS ~ 

an acci dent, wait 

TILL THE MEAT 
WAGON COMES FOR 
THE BODY AND 
k THEN YOU CAN j 
^ L EAVE -^k 

W & Sbwiousw 

■ r POOR BASTlD 
Wf ENDS UPAS A 
f/ HUMAN KEBOB 
r J AND YOU'RE 
M THINKING MIS - 
A HAP? WITH ALL 

sAduf respect, , 

SIR J 


r WHAT'S 
GOING TO 
HAPPEN 
TO US, 
DETEC- 
^ TIVE? , 


/ EXCUSE > 
r ME, YOUNG 
LADY. DOES 
THIS BY ANY 
CHANCE 
, BELONG 
\ TO YOU 3 / 


I V OFFICER, ^ 
W PLEASE. WE'VE 1 
■ BEEN AROUND. 
■ WE'VE SEEN THIS 
■ KIND OF THING 
■ BEFORE, IT'S 
M ACTUALLY 

NOT AT ALL UN - A 
^VCOMMON^. ' 

HAPPENSALL THEl 
TIME. HAPPENED fl 
TO MY COUSIN / 1/ 
ONCE, jT I 

YO U < N- l - - 
GENTLEMEN 
HAVE A GOOD IT. / 
Y NIGHT NOW .A) 


I X . 

r I THINK \x 
r WE'VE GOT A 
GOOD IDEA WHAT 
REALLY HAPPENED 
MA’AM. NOTHING 
YOU NEED WORRY 
ABOUT. DO YOU 


k HAVE SOME PLACE 
: \ YOU CAN STAY j 
TONIGHT? X, 


£ 
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9 didn't A&. 


Oa alrtvjt io^mxg my QfioUy 
<7 AkirtJ? Jut'4 (9-hay not Jo Jail JtBA 


afoot Aw mtbtt 
in tin ca/it. 
OAOiOUttfil 
JdcU- in my 
CfrXAt. 


OdUrm^yty iHZU4 
jUumg^- cuts. going 
to- Jit di[£tA$A7t ' 
now. 2? jz £ gm . 

9 JbtSmtt Jh&i . 
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CORNWALL, CONNECTICUT. AS THE LAST 
FA DINS BEAMS OF SU/VL IQH T F1L TER 
THROUGH THE BRIGHT SPRAYS Of 
AUTUMN LEAVES... 


*7 n i r ? > t 


JUDGE MASON EVERETT STEAL tNBIXJ 
PULLS INTO THE DRIVEWAY OF HtS 
SEVEN-BEDROOM. RED- BRICK 
GOTHIC REVIVAL HOME. 


A REMORSEL ESS BAND OF TEENAGE 
REPROBATES BLAMING THEIR ACTIONS ON 
THE VAGUE FAILINGS OF " SOCIETY. " JUDGE 
STERLING WOOL D HEAR NOTHING OF IT. 


AS HE 
AMBLES UP 
THE MARBLE 
STEPS OF 
THE ENTRY, 
TODAYS 
CASE IS 
STILL ON 
JUDGE 
STERLING'S 
MIND. 


HE 'S NEVER HAD MUCH TOL FRANCE 
FOR THAT SORT OF NONSENSE. 

IT IS ACTION, NOT ATTITUDE, THAT 
DEE /HE A MAN'S CHARACTER. 


SIMPLY PUT, 
A MAN JS 
WHAT HE 
DOES. 


HE SIFTS THROUGH THE DAY'S 
MAIL : DINNER INVITATIONS. 
REQUESTS FOR CHARITABLE 
DONATIONS, THE USUAL, 


HE 

L 00 SENS 
H/S TIE 
AND 
INHALES 
DEEPLY. 


IT’S BEEN A 
LONG WEEK FOR 
JUDGE STERLING 
HE HAS EARNED 
A l fTTLE 
RECREATION. 













THE MAID AND THE 
GARDENERS HAVE 
ALREADY LEFT. 
JUDGE STEALING 
IS ALONE. HE CAN 
RELAX NOW. 


HELLO, > 
AMY80DY HERE? 
_ SERAPHINA? j 


HE HAS ALWAYS FOUND SOMETHING VERY INVITING, 
REASSURING ABOUT THE STUDY. THE WOOD PANELING 
WAS HAND - CARVED A HUNDRED YEARS AGO FROM 
INCH -WICK MAHOGANY. — — 


LIGHT STREAMS 
THROUGH t EADEO » 
GLASS WINDOWS. ! 
THROWING SMALL, I 
LEAPING RAINBOW I 
PATTERNS ON THE Ij 

WAILS. ( — ■ 

II I THIS IS MY 

SANCTUM, 
S-T | HE THINKS 
It ip? 1 TO HIMSELF. 

THE TEMPLE 
111 iL | OF THE 

L y ; CIVILIZED 
--" ■J g J. MAN. 


V.-.C' 


UNL OCKING A CABINET, 
HE RIFLES THROUGH A 
COLL ECTION OF VIDEO 
TAPES. JUDGE STERLING 
BELIEVES YOU CAN 
LEARN A LOT ABOUT A 
PERSON BY HIS TASTE 
IN FILMS. 


HIS FATHER, A 
GREAT. STERN 
MAN WHO 
SPOKE IN A 
DEEP BARITONE 
WAS PARTI CU ' 
LARLYFONDOF 
WESTERNS. 


HE POURS HIM- 
SELF A DRINK. 
THREE FINGERS 
OF A RATHER 
EXPENSIVE 
SINGLE MALT 
SCOTCH AND 
TWO PERFECTLY 
FORMED ICE 
CUBES. 


rjj.LL-* ■ihI-'I 


HIS L ATE WIFE , 
BARBARA, 
LOVED OLD 
ROMANCES 
AND SCREW- 
BALL COMEDIES. 
STANLEY 
DONEN, FRANK 
CAPRA, THAT 
SORT OF THING. 


JUDGE ST ERL tNG'S 
OWN TASTES, 
HOWEVER, ARE 
RATHER MORE 

SELECTIVE. 
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WHAT 

WAS 

THAT? 


THE BOOZE PAINTS HIS 
THROAT. SMOKY YET 
SOOTHING. HIS WEEK- 
DAY LIFE OF COURT- 
HOUSE PRESSURES AND 
LYING CRIMINALS FADES 
INTO MEMORY. 
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THIS TAPE IS A NEW ONE. 
HE'S BEEN WAITING ALL 
WEEK TO VIEW IT. JUDGE 
STERLING ISA 
COLLECTOR WITH VERY 
SPECIALIZED TASTES. 


HIS FAVORED SUBJECT 

matter is very difficult 

TO COME BY. STILL , 

THROUGH A TIGHT NETWORK 
OF FELLOW connoisseurs , 

HE HAS BEEN ABL E TO 
AMASS A SUABLE LIBRARY. 


THIS ONES QUITE GOOD, 
HE THINKS TO HIMSEL P. 
THE GIRLS CAN'T BE OLDER 
WAN It. THE BOY EVEN 
YOUNGER. THE SOUND IS 
RATHER POOR BUT THE 
PIC TURE IS REASONABLY 
SHARP. 


, - - 

iKv-'S 1 ’’- ■■ 


HE SINKS 
INTO THE 
RICH, WARM 
L EATHER OF 
THE COUCH. ■ 
JUST WATCH. 
AND WAIT. 




WAIT 
FOR THE 

GOOD 

PART... 


WHO 

ARE YOU? 
HOW DID YOU 
SET IN 
HERE^ 
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r get > 
OUT OF MY 
HOUSE ! 
DO YOU 
KNOW WHO 
l J AM?' . 


r YOU ARE ON ^ 
MY PROPERTY' 1 
THAT MEANS I 
CAN DO ANYTHING 
l 1 WANT TO A 
^ YOU f ^ 


^ I CAN ^ 
SHOOT YOUR 
BALLS OFF AND 
STUFF THEM IN 
YOUR MOUTH AND 
STUl CALL ITSELF- 
DEFENSE. s4 


HIS VOICE IS 
AIL BRAVADO 
BUT JUDGE 
STERLING'S 
OLD BONES 
APE SHAKING 


HA Hi 

I GOT 
HIM! 


WHAT 
THE 
HELL IS 
„ THIS? 


IT'S BEEN A 
LONG TIME 
SINCE HE'S 
FIRED A GUN. 
HE CANT 
BELIEVE 
HIS LUCK. 








I NEVER 
TOUCHED 
ANYONE. I 
SWEAR/ ALL 
I DID WAS 
„ WATCH. . 


r*o. 

f QiJESTion t5, 

WHAT AW >C0l>? 
YOU ARE A FOUL 
TWiSfep LITTLE 
HAN WHO ppeY? 
ViOApioJSlY ON 

l the 

K of others.^ 


WHAT >1 
ARE f 

you? y 


f pAip peoptE > 
To PROCURE 
those TApgj for 

Yoii, HoWpjpYoU 
THfHK 1h£Y^£R£ 
L$0rH&Tc6£f i 

k. ^ 


VoU 

Sugsipiret? 1 
THE FAIN AH!? 
P£0AS£MMT Of 
others All foR 

VotiR OWN 9tK 

AMU«M0NT- V 


AH(? 
NOW it 
£np?< 
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W please, 

JUST LET ME GO ^ 
AND I LL NEVER DO 
IT AGAIN. X SWEAR! 
I CAN PAY YOU . 

Anything you 

. WANT. JUST LET A 
^ ME GO.' ^ 


NO. PLEASE' 
I'M BEGGING 
YOU! 


/ there ~ 

r Ap£ THiN<SS 
YOUP NlONgY 
PANT BUY Toil 
STf-FUNO- YOU 
KHOVY WHAt 
TO HAPPEN 
L NOW, PONT 

V Ton? a 


WITH A SHAKY HAND, 
JUDGE MASON 
EVERETTS TERL WG III 
TAKES A FIVE-HUNDRED 
DOl LAR MONT- SI ANC 
FOUNTAIN PEN AND 
WRITES OUT A 
CONFESSION ON A 
SHEET Of CREAM 
COt ORED STA TSONERY. 


WHEN HE IS FINISHED, 
THE COL D STEEL 
BARREL OF HIS HAND- 
GUN IS PL ACED 
FLUSH AGAINST HIS 
RIGHT TEMPLE. 


LN IT, HE ENUMERATES 
HIS SINS, L (STS THE 
NAMES AND WHERE- 
ABOUTS OF HIS 
CO- CONSPIRATORS , AND 
BEGS FORGIVENESS 
FROM WHOMEVER 
MIGHT BE KIND 
ENOUGH TO GIVE tT. 


AND A 
SINGLE 
ROUND 
IS FIRED, 
ECHOING 
INTO THE 
NIGHT. 
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YORK 

arr. 


nighttime in 

MANHATTAN. 


A SHADOW PLAY 
OP ASPHALT AND 
NEON, FLESH 
AND FANTASY 


! '5^nC 

Po^ivj H 


THE CITY IS 
ALIVE AT 
NIGHT. LIKE 
SOME GREAT 
MYTHIC 
8 EAST 


BREATHING 


STALKING 


TENSING 

US 

MUSCLES. 


TOWERING 
SKYSCRAPERS BEAR 
SILENT WITNESS 
AS COUNTLESS , 
FRAGILE LITTLE 
SOULS MINGL E AND 
SEPARATE, FAL L 
TOGETHER AND 
FALL APART, 







•"AS 


A 

Hjp 

*3 



















ABOVE IT 
ALL, THE 
HELL- 
SPAWN 
WATCHES, 
LISTENING 
TO THE 
SHADOWS. 


EVERYTHING IS 

DIFFERENT 

NOW. 


THE DARKNESS 
MOVES AROUND HIM. 
EMBRACES HIM. BUT 
n ALSO MOVES 
THROUGH HIM. IT tS 
AN EXTENSION OF 
HIM, AND HE OF IT. 


AT ANY 
GIVEN TIME, 
HALF THE 
WORLD /SIN 
SHADOW. 
WHEREVER 
SHADOWS 
FALL IS HIS 
DOMAIN. 


THERE'S 

SOMETHING 

OUT THERE 

TONIGHT. 

HIDING, 

WAITING 

FOR HIM. 


SOMEWHERE IN THE 
NIGHT, A VIPER 
!S NESTING. 


HE SCANS 
THE HORIZON. 
"WHERE? 
WHERE tS IT? 
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cog vostro's 

l IBP ARY, 
SECRETED 
IN THE SUB- 
BASEMENT 
OF THE 
NEW YORK 
MUSEUM OF 
ANTIQUITIES. 


DOORS OPEN , 
ALARMS FALL SILENT 
A T HIS WHIM. 


THE REPOSITORY 
OF ALL EARTHLY 
KNOWLEDGE 
REGARDING 
THE CURSE 
THAT UNTIL 

recently 

AFFLICTED 

SPAWN. 




nrr 


013 !J| 

on 3} 


COD 


HIS 

CLOAK 

RIPPLES 

WITH 

AWARE- 

NESS. 
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/ "AND THE\ 

sun turned 
BLACK AS 
SACKCLOTH. AND 
THE OCEANS 
CHURNED WITH 
V BLOOD..* ^ 


Ok, I 

THINK 
I QUITF 
LIKE 
■ THAT. 


iA "AND XI 

r throughout^ 

ALL THE 1 
NATIONS OF MEN. 
THERE WAS ORE A T 
WAILING AND 
.GNASHING OF A 

kL teeth... "A 


* I DON'T ^ 
THINK THERE'S 
ANY NEED FOR 
INTRODUCTIONS, 
S. DO YOU? 
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MIDTOWN. 


WHFRG 
TO/ MIS S? 


FIRST 
TIME IN 
NEYV 
VORK^ 


HERE'S AN 
ADDRESS. 


^ NO. ^ 
r NOT AT ALL. 

8UT IT HAS 
BEEN A WHILE 
THINGS HAVE 
CHANGED 
QUITE A BIT 
SINCE 1 
L WAS HE RF 
k. LAST. A 




r THAT'S A ^ 
FACT SOr uU. 
BUSINESS OR 
PLEASURE? 
YOUR TRIP, 
l 1 MEAN, j 


^7" TO BE X 
Y HONEST I 
/ HAVFN r T QUITE 
/ WORKED THAT 
OUT YET BOTH , 
\ I SUPPOSE, IF 
1 MANAGE IT 

TTkL right, a 




r_?. ii 


ILC: I 't * i_f, 1 1 i-i. 


GONNA HlTALL 
THE TOURIST TRAPS? YOin 
SHOULD SEE WHAT THEY'VE 

done with times square. 

YOU'D THINK THIS MILLENNIUM 
thing ONLY happened , 
^EVERY 1, 000 YEARS. 


Y Actually, ^ 

J PLAN TO KEEP 
A PRETTY LOW 
PROFILE FOR 
THE TIME BEING 
IN FACT I'M 
SURE YOU'RE 
ALREADY 
, FORGETTING 
X MY FACET, a 
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^ COGUOSTRO/ ^ 
IFHEHASANYSENSE 
AT ALL, f$ DlGGfNG 
HIMSELF A VERYDEEP 
HOLE TN THE MOST 
REMOTE QUARTER 
^OF ANTARCTICA. 4 


yj. r M * i . H i 


wm 


BUT HE J 5 NOT A ^ 
r NOT^r CONCERN OF YOURS, YOU 
THAT AND I, ON THE OTHER HAND 
IT WILL HAVE QUITE A BIT TO J 
HELP HIM /hs. DISCUSS, ^ 

t ANY. A n ^ 't 


NOTHIN# 
fO TALK 
.ABOUT, 


r Ok BUT 
THERE IS. NOW, 1 
I DON'T THfNK YOU 
UNDERSTAND 
EXACTLY WHAT YOU 
HAVE DONE, OR 
howdeeply THE 

RAMIFICATIONS 
OF YOUR j 
L ACTIONS A 

1^^. RUN , J9 


YOU HAVE 

r CAUSED A GREAT ^ 
DEAL OF DISCOMFORT 
TO A GREAT NUMBER OF 
PEOPLE. YOUAREACHILD 
RAYING WITH MATCHES 
WHO TS DANGEROUSLY 
CLOSE TO BURNING a 
^ THE HOUSE ^ 
Kb. down, 
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BUT,., LET S 

r LEAVE THAT ASIDE FOR ^ 
A MOMENT IT IS CL EAR THAT 
WE HAVE UNDERESTIMATED 
YOU. YOU ARE FAR MORE 
l CLEVER THAN WE GAVE > 
YOU CREDIT FOR, ^A 


MADE A PEAL 
^iMMorK 
PEAP, J 


Mr OU p\l 

W PLEASE. ^1 
YOU DON'T 1 
THINK YOU 
ARE THE FIRST 
TO TRY THAT 
LITTLE LOOP- 
HOLE, DO YOU 2 
I'M AFRAID 
IT DOESN'T i 
L WORK THAT *. 
\ WAY, A& 


BUT YOU 
r DID MAKE A 
DEAL; ANDtTfS 
ONE TO WHICH 
YOU WILL BE 
HELD, DO YOU 
UNDER - 

k STAND? A 


7^ STILL i 
SITUATIONS BEING^ 
WHAT THEY ARE, I AM 
NOT ATALLOPPOSED 
TO THE IDEA OF 

JIB NE&Q Tl ATI ON A 


r YoU ^ 
HAV£ 
NOTHING 
To OFFER 

L ME, a 


pi.-y- 


^ OP COURSE 
F I DO, I CAN GRANT ^ 

you YOUR hearts 
DESIRE, WHAT WAS HER 
NAME? WANDA ? VERY 
WELL, SHESHALL BE 
L YOLIRSh WHAT A 
ELSE ^ 


TRI CK5 
UE4. 


OHp THAT'S 

r Right, yolt had a 

RATHER SAD EXPERIENCE 
WITH MY ASSOCIATE, 1 
NEVER C?UITE UNDER' 
STOOD WHY HE DOES 
L THAT, I SUPPOSE HE j 
k. THINKS tT F 5 JL 
m FUNNY. ^O-r 


“ T^i 


^ SOT I ^ 
r BELIEVE IN ^ 
DEALING PLAINLY, IF 
WANDA IS WHAT YOU 
WANT* WHY NOT JUST 
GIVE HER TO YOU? 

IT S A LOT SIMPLER 
L IN THE LONG y 

RUN . 


r You 
CAN 60 
SACK TO 
H£LL 
ANP 
L £oT- 


W the fact X 

f OF THE MATTER ' 
r DEAR BOY, IS 
THAT YOU ARE 
IMPORTANT TO US, 
TOMB, I WANT YOU 
TO BE HAPPY. 
l PLEASE, TEUME 
k WHAT I CAN DO > 
?k. FOR YOU*,. A 



>V 



i 

i rAl 

in 













THAT ^1: 
WAS RATHER A 
RUDE. WHY WOULD 1 
YOU SAY SOMETHING 
LIKE THAT? ARE YOU 
TRYING TO MAKE ME 
ANGRY? I DON'T 
THINK THAT'S" WHAT, 
l YOU REALLY WANT A 
70 DO. jM 

YOU^l 

& « V HAVE NO ^ 
i&W CONCEPT OF 1 

what jam. 

idFij NO CONCEPT 
OF WHAT 

A I*. FGWE& . 
Ml Wf ELD. J 


r i am n 

OLDER THAN 

Af>W» J AM 
OLDER THAN THIS 
PATHETIC D/RT 
CLOD WE ARE 
STANDING ON . X 
AM OLDER THAN 
V TIME. J 


r THERE IS ^ 
nothing in your 

TINY "’EXPERIENCE 
that COULD 
POSSiBLYLENDYOU 
THE PROPER 
PERSPECTIVE AS 
TO WHAT YOU ARE 
\ DEALING j 
^ ^ WITH. 


THEN YOU 


ir you are ^ 
quite out ^ 

OF YOUR LEAGUE, 
BOY. YOU MADE A 
DEAL, AND WE 
EXPECT YOU > 
\ TO HONOR / 
IT. 


f l No 
AFRA^ Of 
t*AU0oi&lA 
A NP PM MOT 
Aff^AiD Of 
C You. j 














belong 

TO ME, 


BUZZING AROUND 
MY EAR. BUTHE IS 
A^KFLEA, AND 

whatever IS HIS, 

k ULTIMATELY 

L belongs to A 

A— MB. ^4 




Vl<j 


OR I CAN 
BE VERY 
GENEROUS, 


-V' 4 . Ar? 

I CAN 

f BE VERY ^ 

J UNPLEASANT \? 

THE mdop STRIKES. 

I CAN HEAP SUCH 
MISERIES UPON YOU 
THAT NO WORDS 
IN YOUR PETTY 
little language 

V COULD BEGIN 
4 TODESCRfBE f 

THEM, J| 


YOU CAN GO ^s! 
OFT AND CREATE " 

WHATEVER WORLDS 

YOU LJ«E IN YOUR OWN 

IMAGE, populate them 
/H i WITH BILLIONS 
OF v WANDAS, " X ^ g 
N DON'T 


•• ■: • > 


X BUT WHEN V 
THE TIME COM ES, 
YOU MUST DO WHAT 
I ASK. I CAN GRANT 
YOU YOUR EVERY 
WISH OR I CAN 
HURT IN WAYS 
. YOU’VE NEVER > 
l IMAGINED * Ji 


J<Fi can\, 
f MAKE YOU ^ 
l zo#£>ofthe 
EIGHTH £ 7 J?C 1 £. 
I'LL SERVE YOU 
MALFBOLGIA'S 
HEART OH A 
PLATE IF THAT'S 
WHAT YOU WANT, 
I CAN MAKE , 
fe A GODOUT J 
Rk OF YOU, M 


8UT I ^ 
WML NEVER, 


LET YOU SUP 
FROM MY GRASP 
L IS THAT 
CLEAR? a 















[ II WW 


2 ARE YOU m 

w SM/fiirn Vff \ 

LENDER THAT 
MASK ? DO YOU 
THINK THIS 5 FUNNY? 
look arodndyou. 
l THIS IS THE 
► HISTORY O* 4 

£j± YOUR KIND. J 


E> 727/ ^ 
" 7>/0t/Srf*/p 

OF HEUfPtfWM, 
ALL BOUND FOREVER 
IN THE CHAINS ^ 
OfHFU. 


THERE IS SUT ^ 

OtfE TtfW& 

IN THIS UNIVERSE 
THAT CAN UNDO ME 

AND YO&hWE 

NOT IT. d t 


W EACH one X 

r SURE THEY ( 

COULD SOMEHOW 
ESCAPE THEIR FATE, 
AND EVERY ONE WAS 
WRONG* DO YOU 
REALLY THINK 
W YOU RE TffPf 1 

Si special? rf* 


YOU BEAR OUR 
AfAPNr YOU ARE OUR 


YOU BELONG TO 


r NOW,-, 
ARE YOU 
GOING TO BE A 
good little 

SOLDIER OR 
l NOT? J 




HL . 10 

1 - v 



W T' l 























ri OOK AT 
I PONT eeto^O 
10 Toil. J ■PON'F 
BEl-ONG TO 

V ANToNE. V 


✓y PoN'T OtVf\ 

'A pamn about 
tour nmt war 
y PoNfeiVEA 
PAHN AB0UTTHI5 
fHi< Hi^ToRT. 
A'STORT BEGINS 
< NOW. Wirri ^ 

liW. Me. >/ 


00 T| 
YOU 
KNOW 
what 

THI$ 

k A 


x ah, y 4?e you x 

r 00. THE tANCE Of AM 
AH^euC HU NTSE55. 
CHAR&EP WITH THE 

kH&HroP HEAY6N 

V itself- y 


ButHoW 
1 CAN** 


X HOW CAN > 
r I TOUCH IT 1 

WITHOUT 8E1N6 
PEETRoYgo? 

because Tour 
rule? no longer 

ARPI.Y To ME. 
l ANP NEITHER. 

VPO THEIR 4 ?. J 


r THE ONE > 
H6AYEN ANC 
HELL HAVE SEEN 
KEEPING FROM 

HAN 'Since the 

■ PAWN Of TfME.V 




/ KNOW WHAT A 
f I'YE BECOME- 1 
TOU PON'T 
KNOW WHAT JVE 
UEARNEP- tVf SEEN 
the TRUTH- AN? 

y know Tour / 

L OiRTT HIRE y> 

Xsecret. SA- 


f WE ^ 

r Pont 
NEEP ToU 

ybi/ keep 

li5i KN't 

L THAT 
VKtGHT?j 


Tv.. . 1 

tf rf !• ■' '"S ■ \ .' 

' . • *' '• .iT-.v. ’• ■.■ 


SET THAT 

/ffurr 

FROM M£f 


A A*. 



<- -. hfc 


-p liHi J 

fi J " 

Hi l-jjl 1 


V': -:.l 

j •l ". 1 

r S 

Iff 


f . Gj 



liiYr Vi 1 -■■■■■ 4 --yt -.-w •’.■?; *,1 






IP 



“ 1 - -1 











W'£T^ 

% WON'T HANt? 

H£A i€t* WM ANt 
eA'jf VittofiY- 
BOX % WANT YOU 

X 0 ReMEMBgR 
tftlAX i £OiilP J 
>^HAve. Sa 


AMP AT A 


/bu^V 

/<WAU we ATI \ 

r M^MARK' 

ANP Alt NATION 
WILL KNOW THAT 

YOU FAU-ep 

L Yo 0pgAK J 


r fpOM” 
NOWi 
UNTIL THg 
6NPOP 
k Time... . 







HOW DARg 4 

YOU.,, HOW ' 

you; if 

WE WERE JIN AYK 
REALM, I WOULD 
REND YOUR 50UL TO 
ATOMS FOR THIS-. 


r eat > 

we‘R£ 

hooh 

YOUR REALM 
Wg ARg IH 

k r*iNe. ^ 


/ LOOK AT ^ 
f Mg. J WANT ' 

Yod to REMEMBER 
fHg MAN WHO PIP 
THAT TO YOU- 
REMEMBER THK 
PAYANP KNOW 
THAT YOU ARE Hof 
V WELCOME j 
,\ HERE. / 


r/ WOR Ip AHP \ 
/ rf5 $HAPOWT ' 

f 9UOH6 To ME NOW 
gpOM NOW OH. MEN 
SMALL ANAWER 
TO THEIR OWH 
fOHTCiEHfE. AHP 
, WHEN THEY Wit L i 
WOt THEY SHALL J 
\ Answer /a 

LV To M£ . yj 


PO WE 

UNOEPSTANP 

EACH OTHER? 







f \ > -'’v-- vGsIiSJ* \ 

■■ f . . ;.; Jr:-, in, ^ljHjLQI - r 

L \V 


— ’ vA ' HH K*i 










tATER 


tfktsfc 

LOOK 
AT THIS. 


WHAT 
A MESS 
YOU BOYS 
LEFT 
BEHIND. 


r WELL, IT'S 
ABOUT TIME 
THINGS GOT 
fN TERES TING 
AROUND 
k HERE, , 




